O’Donnell’s Drug Store 
h and N. C. Ave. N. E. 
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DY CUSTOMERS are people who recognize the difference between 
hl A a 
e ice and the solid Satisfaction of Quality. 


ouR S! 
perficial appeal of pric’ 


the su 
ILMS, CANDY AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


DRUGS, TOILET ARTICLES, F! 


Special Service For Students 


Bailey's 
Sodas and Lunches 


School Supplies 12 15th ST. N. E. 


[ob ect ee ae SN SE he ee ne a 
“THE STATION OF SERVICE” 


$e Rw. PHF. No. 

ANDA STREETS, ne. 11se-17 1014s convuit ROA 

FIFTEENTH tne, Lincoln 2415 PE CRE ROAD. NORTHIDEST. 
E. C. SHERFEY, PROPRIETOR 


WE CARRU A FULL FILLING STATION LINE 


JOHN F. DONOHOE & SONS 
REALTORS 


314 Pennsylvania Avenue, S.E. 
Telephone, Lincoln 84 


Member National Association of Real Estate Exchanges 
Member Real Estate Brokers’ Association of Washington 


James A. Donohoe . Milburn J. Donohoe 
Clarence F. Donohoe 


Clutch Plates 

Differential Parts 

Ring and Pinion Gears 

Spring for Cars and 
Trucks 

Cylinder Head Gaskets 

Silent Timing Gears 

Whitney Timing 
Chains 

Bearings of All Types 


: lol re 2 
fe SERVICE, SHOP 
Bid 


CLEATS EOR FOOT 
BALL SHOES 
Now is the time to haye 
your Foot Ball shoes 
fixed for the season. 

: ; Cleats put on your 
shoes with the most skilled workmanshsp. 


SHOE SERVICE SHOP 
203 C St. N. E. Linc. 10441 


Ladies Hair Cutting Open on Sunday 
A Specialty 8 to 12 A.M. 


Sam’s Barber Shop 


133 1-2 B St., S.#. All Kind of Hair 
Opposite Library Tonic For Sale 


The Popular Meat Market 


Sam Geuinson, Proprietor 


Meats Fit To Eat 
Fancy Groceries, Fruits and Vegetables 
Phone Lincoln 9241 1501 A Street, S. E. 


Phone 


Axles PHONE FRANKLIN 2525 
Mufflers Fan Belts 
Drive Shafts Spring Clips 


Garey A. Danis 
PARTS FOR AUTOMOBILES 
486 Lousiana Avenue 


Washington, D. C. 


Hose 


Ring Expanders 
Front Axle Shims 
Raybestos Brake Lin- 
ing 

Transmission Cases 
Universal Joint Discs 
Connecting Rod Bolts 
Fly Wheel Gears 
Valve Springs 

Clevis Pins 


Compliments of 
The Brookland Variety Store 


12th & Michigan Ave., N. E. 
Raymond P. Kelly Auther S. Boucher 


THE LATEST AND THE BEST 


Endowment in the world for teachers. The Mutual 
Life Insurance Company of New York— 


America's oldest company 


L. V. LAMPSON 


419 Soufhern Bldg., Washington, D.C. 
Write me today 


Telephone Mail Orders 
Lincoln 2335 Promptly Attended to 


UNITED STATES POSTER CO. 
Established 1903 
Manufacturers of Felt novelties 
Pennants, Banners, Pillow tops 


330 H Street N. E. 


A.M. JOKUMSEN Washington, D. C. 


Phones 


For 


Auto. Parts 


N 32 N 34 


Any Car ~ Any Model ~ Any Year 


Reboring and Instaling of Pistons 
Motor Parts 
Springs ~ Axles ~ Bearings ~ Brake Lining - Tool 
Rebabbitting of Bearings 


National Service Inc. Co. 


1622 - 1624 14 St. N. W. 


R COMPANY 


ON PAPE 
ie e Mone ale and Retail 


Paper and Stationery, Wholes 


__SCHOOL SUPPLIES— 
1009 PENN. AVE. N. W- 


Eee a 
BARBER and ROSS 


INCORPORATED 


We believe in girls and bous. 
We like to do anything we may to 
help their enterprises, that's one of 
the reasons we take this ad. 


Hardware, Cutlery, Tools, 
Automobile Supplies, 
Housefurnishings 


KELVINATOR 


Oldest Electric Refrigeration 


Another reason is — we think it 
is good business. Girls and boys 
are the best friends in the world. 
In order to make girls and boys 


Eleventh and G Streets, N. W. 
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our friends we must show Cis Siti 110181 
selves friendly and we are trying ESTLOW & TATE 
Driggists 


to do it. 
Besides, we believe we make 
the best Ice Cream made in this 
vicinity and we believe we give 
the best service with it. 
All of these are good reasons 
why youshould buy 


4TH AND EAST CAPITOL ST, 
“Try Our Store First” 


GEIGER’S DRUG STORE 
6th and B Sts. N. E. 
Lincoln 775 


Oldest Established Drug Store Under Sa: 
Management On Capitol Hill ae 


J ART i MUTH 
: SE = 710 13th 
D eliciousIceCream. SUPPLIES ‘ M. 6386 


It's the best 


Tell your Dealer PHONE MAIN 7620 PHONE MAIN 1618 
“1 WANT CARRY’S" CARLIN CREAMERY CO., Inc. 


Wholesalers of 


Phone Lincoln 5900 
Butter, Eggs, Cheese, Oleomargarine 


607 B Street N.W. Washington, D.C. 


W.H. HARRISON CO., Inc. 
Fruits and Vegetables 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS 
“WHOLESALE ROW” WASHINGTON, D.C 


A Business School with 
University Atmosphere 


WASHINGTON 
SCHOOL FOR 
SECRETARIES 


dh 


PUNCH and JUDY 


Eastern's Year Book 
$1.00 to Easterner subscribers 
$1.50 to non-subscribers 


Remington Typewriters from 
built and sold 
IHERE are many reasons for d 
the overwhelming demand for 
Remington Typewriters for in- 7 
struction purposes by the business tiend 


schoolsof America, but thisone great 
reason contains all the others. 

Remington, founder of the type- 
writer industry, is today the recog- 
nized leader in every field of type- Compliments 


writer development, and every de- Dick Murphy, Inc. 
partment of typewriter service. North B h 
REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY ortheast Granc 
Divwionlol Reninetos Haw 604 H Street, N.E. Linc. 337 


804 17th St., N.W. Washington, D.C. 


Phone, Main 3258 


Yes 
With recognized systems of horthand Beginners’ classes Gregg and Graham- 
- - Gregg and Graham - Pitman. Pitman. Dictation classes\in charge of 


With scientifically taught ty pewriting. 
With Goodyear’s Secretarial bookkeep- 


a THE TEMPLE SCHOOL, INC. 
1416 K Street, Northwest Washington, D. C. 


experts in their line of work. 
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**T warn every Woe oR 
MAN and young W : 
MAN to be careful, in 
getting an education, 
not to omit the ae 
an Che all studies 
Sey stud ly of BUS- 
Former U, S. Commis- 
sioner of Immigration” 


Soulhie f 


t 


Steward Business Univ 


“T advise all 


par 
DITIE, Y, to have their aouyar 
yi dof / daughters taught short_ 


: hand and typewrit; 
‘Brothers A stenographer ane 
he can typewrite his note: 
it is farsafer from Povert s 
vers! tl] thana Greek schoolay. i 
q Charles Reaq * 
ret the Noted Author 


AFTER HIGH SCHOOL 
WHAT 
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Aristotle, the great philosopher, was once asked the question, ‘What 
is the difference between a live person and an uneducated one? He replied, 
“Exactly the difference between a live person and a dead one.’ Ang 
really friends, conditions in America are such that the unedeucated person 
is of but little more value than the dead person. 

Your parent realized this, and you yourselves realize it to—that is the 
reason you are going to Eastern High. 


Here is something for your thoughtful 
consideration: The higher you rise in the 
scale of education, the more you limit your 
competition. The hod carrier, for instance, 
is in competition with-every man who can 
carry mortar, while the bricklayer com- 
petes only with men who have learned his 
trade. The skillful surgeon has only limited 
competition, while the great magazine writ- 
er has still less. 

The parents of every student in Eastern 
High-realize- the above facts—you realiz- 
ed.them, yourselves... That is why you are 
in High School today. 

If you have the aptitude and the real 
love for study and the ability to digest and 
get the full benefit of a higher education= 
together with the means to go to a college 
or University —we say, by all means make 
the best of your opportunity. However, if 
you lack the above requirements—we say 

finish your high school course first at any 
cost—no sacrifice is too great. The young 
person who does not finish high school is 


greatly handicapped in whatever he may 
undertake in actual life. 

After high. school—we urge strongly a 
course of thorough business training like 
that offered by Southern Brothers Stew 


art 
Business University. 


Hundreds of South- 
ern Brothers students and. graduates took 
their business course with us between high 
school and college—hundreds of others 
came to us after they had finished their 
college or university courses. 

A knowledge of shorthand and funda- 
mentals of business will help you greatly 
during your college course—or will prove a 
fitting touch to a higher educational course, 

We cordially invite you to see our school 
in our splendidly equipped quarters on the 
third and fourth floors of the New Adams 
building, on F Street, N. 
13th and 14th street, right opposite the 
New Fox Theater. We court a thorough 
imyestigation—Our new 48 page catalogue 
is now on the press—send for it—it is free 
—gladly send it to you when it is finished 
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=('l is apparent that in time of peace we do not show our patriotism 
4 with the zest and emotion that we display in war. Our souls are 
stirred to excited passion and love of country by the music of 
military bands and the dramatic fervor of war speeches. But we are 
none the less bound by duty and devotion to our glorious United 
States and to the flag which has led us along the path of destiny from 
an infant people, lost in the magnitude of their own dominion, to the 
greatest nation among the premier powers of the globe. 

This end has been accomplished through the industry, devotion, 
and religious zeal of our forefathers. In all the arts and sciences they 
have bended their utmost efforts and posterity has reaped the reward. 
Not only military and naval heroes and statesmen whose names we 
honor, and not unjustly, but writers, scientists, and leaders of industry 
have all contributed to the common cause of building our country. 
The pens of Longfellow, Whittier, Emerson, Mark Twain, Poe, and 
a score of others have established a national prestige in prose and verse. 
In painting, sculpturing, and architecture, the Unitéd States has pro- 
duced much genius of the first rank. It would be difficult to enum- 
erate the men of science who have aided commerce and industry, who 
have protected the public health, and who have made America’s war 
machine as great as any other or probably greater. No nation rivals us 
in commercial enterprise and no nation boasts so many developed nat- 
ural resources. In many other lines of endeavor, the initiative of 
Americans has helped to raise the United States to its present status. 

Their accomplishments however, were made more possible bythe 
free and progressive conditions under which they lived. These con- 
ditions existed only in the republic which came into being through the 
efforts of several of the world’s greatest statesmen, who, fortunately 
for the United States, lived in the generation which fought the Revo- 
lution and framed the Constitution. But one of them, more than any 
of the rest, guided the struggling people through the discouraging 
hardship of war, and by his patriotism and integrity held the jealous 
states in a bond of common union when freedom was won. George 
Washington, whose name we reverently honor at this time of the year, 
well deserves the title, ‘‘Father of his Country.” 

To all those who have contributed their lives to make the 
United States great and prosperous, and especially to our first. presi- 
dent, George WashIngton, this issue is respe-tfully dedicated. 
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| Paul Went Forth To War 


i By H. Gifford Irion, '28 
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Every girl whom Paul Drayton ever met had 
a crush on him. At college he learned more 
about the art of spending money than anything 
else. But, popular as he was, he had an uncon— 
trollable habit of breaking feminine hearts. He 
kept this practice up until his father, disappoint- 
ed and disgusted, threatened to disown him. 
Such was Paul Drayton’s situation when the 
United States entered the World War. 

Paul, himself, being somewhat tired of the 
life he was leading, decided to enlist and learn 
what there was to see in France. He soon ac- 
quired the titles of the ‘Beau Brummel of His 
Regiment” and ‘‘Gay Deceiver.’’ While the 
regiment underwent its final period of training 
in a little French town, Paul was commissioned 
a lieutenant. Here also he reached the climax 
of his amorous career. He met an inhabitant of 
the town named Joan Villiers, fair, young, and 
graceful. Paul made good use of his college 
French to engage the young lady in conyer- 
sation. 

“No, Joan,’’ he told her, ‘‘f never had any- 
thing to do with girls until I met you.” 

“But, monsieur, all soldiers talk like that. 
Do you not have any girls in your United 
States?’ asked Joan, somewhat perplexed. 

Paul laughed. “‘Yes, we have girls, plenty of 
them, but I have never seen one who could com- 
pare with you.” 

“Ah, Monsieur Paul, you say such nice things 
—] love to hear you talk.” 

Paul Drayton needed little encouragement. 
Day after day he visited Joan to say nice things, 
and really forgot that there was such a thing as 
war. 

But eventually the dreaded bugles blew and 
the command “‘fall in’? was uttered. Immmed- 
iately the town became confusion. Soldiers kissed 
sweethearts with fond goodbyes, and girls kissed 
soldiers--handkerchiefs waved--bands played the 
Star Spangled Banner and the Marseillaise. Joan 
and Paul sought each other in the throng. 


“Monsieur will come back, yes?”’ said Joan, 
when she found her idol. 

“(Of course I will,’’ said Paul. “You'll wait 
for me, won’tyou, Joan? We’ll be married when 
this war is over.”’ 

“You will not forget, Paul? Here, take my 
picture--this!"’ She slipped a little locket contain- 
ing her picture into his hand. “Do nof forget, 
monsieur. Oh Paul, Paul!” 

The huge motor trucks rambled off to the north. 
As they left the town, the doughboys became 
silent. Paul sat moodily dreaming, occasionally 
glancing at Joan’s picture. 

“What did ya kid the gal for?’’ said a husky 
voice next to him. 

“T loved her,” replied Paul. 

“Yea! That’s what you told dozens of gals in 
old U.S. A.” He paused. ““Do you really in- 
tend on goin’ back to this un ?” 

“Well, [ doubt it. Anyhow, she’ll forget me 
when another regiment camps there.”” 

The trucks rumbled on and so did the war. 
Assault after assault, shot after shot, shell after 
shell! Fresh troops pouredinto the grim trench- 
es--young boys, eager to see a real battle, eager 
to get at the Huns. They then came out hard- 
ened, mud and bloodstained, battle-weary men. 
In one of these returning contingents was Paul, 
He sat down by the roadside while his company 
was at rest. For some moments he sat dazed 
with the thought of what he had just passed 
through, doubting his presence among the living. 
He was totally unaware of the presence of a 


French ‘‘laisson”’ officer by his side. 

“*Pardonne, monsieur,” said the Frenchman, 
‘you do not seem to care for this war.’ Paul 
weakly nodded. ‘‘Do you have leave of absence 
now?’’ 

““Yea,’? said Paul. 

“Then I should like to have you visit me at my 
present quarters.’’ 

Paul, still dazed, marched to a little village 


(Continued on page 27) 
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He Who Gave More 


By Donald A. Craig, ‘29 


It was a summer night in Georgia. The pale 
white moon shone down on a plantation garden. 
There among the rustling palms, stood a man 
and a girl. 

In the vivid moonlight one might detect tears 
on the cheek of the girl, Even the man clad in 
the gray uniform of the Confederacy showed a 
trace of a tear in his eyes. Slowly he spoke. 

““Alice, what is the greatest thing a man can 
sacrifice for his country??? 

The girl looked at him in surprise. 

“Why, his life, Jack, of course,’’ she answer- 
ed. 

For a moment both were silent. 

“Maybe you're right,’’ said the young captain, 
as he gazed out over the lake before them. 

Somewhere in the distance a bugle sounded. 
As its notes floated over the summer air and died 
in echoes on the distant hills, their lips met for 
the last time in the moonlit garden. Even the 
mocking bird abated his song, as if he sensed 
what a sacred parting was theirs. 

Svon the gir] was alone in the empty garden. 
The young captain was hurrying to offer his life 
for his country, and to have taken from him that 
which was even greater than life. 


A thin line of blue and a thinner line of gray 
lay in a setting of smoke and blood. Men were 
shooting down men, brothers murdering brothers. 
It was war at the height of its glory. 

The gray line was weakening. Slowly but 
surely the blues were closing in. Just as the 
first note of retreat rang out a cloud of dust ap- 
peared on theYhill|behind the grays. The bugle 
ceased, 

“It’s Captain Jack with the cavalry. Hold on!’* 
was the cry that ran down the line of retreating 
men. 

Their sinking spirits mounted. If they could 
only hold out till Captain Jack could close in on 
the flank. Then together they could drive back 


The whole gray line tight. 


ing enemy: 
rea But—Captain Jack 


the for a minute. 


ened and held 
turned and fled ! 
The victory almo 
Again the bugle sou 
he battle was ove 
ye straggling retreat of the valiant gray tiga 
e 


The most important Confederate Move of the 
th had failed. It had failed because of Came 

aay Jack’s cowardice. It was surely that,—o, 

mee tetera summoned the coward to his tent, 

he peas face of the old officer bore a strange 

n of amazement and doubt. 

* he said, “why did you retreat this 


st within their grasp was lost 
nded the call to fall back, 
r. The setting sun Witness. 


expressio 
“Captain,” 


afternoon?” : yor 
For a moment Captain Jack was silent, He 


tinkered with his sword hilt. Suddenly he raised 
his eyes to meet the gaze of the Colonel. 

“TF don’t know,’” he replied. 

The Colonel’s face reddened. 

“Well, by the Eternal, you'd better know |» he 
cried. ‘“This is an army, not a nursery |” 

The young officer burst into a laugh and crash- 
ed his fist down on the little camp table between 
them. 

“Tt would be a d--n sight better if it was q 
nursery!’ he declared. ““And as for why | re- 
treated, I don’t care why I retreated !”” 

The stern face of the old Colonel softened 
after a dreadful pause. 

“Captain, you’re rattled,’” he said. “Report 
to me in the morning. You may go now.’? 

Captain Jack turned on his heel and walked 
out. That night he deserted to the enemy, 
His comrades no longer wondered at his coward- 
ice but despised his treason. 

A month passed and Captain Jack of the Army 
of Northern Virgina became Lieutenant Jack of 
the Army of the Potomac. He could never be 
anything but handsome, but somehow the blue of 
the uniform he now wore did not become him as 
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had the gray, Perhaps it was only because of 
his gray eyes, 

The soldiers of the Union army accepted him 
as one of these who had changed his allegiance 
because he realized the fault of the Confederacy. 
He was accepted, but he was not admired nor re- 
spected. Yet he performed his duties and car- 
ried out his orders. So he was accepted. 

Grant had taken command of the Army of the 
Potomac and was slowly closing in on the shrink- 
ing force of Lee. Each gray dawn to the failing 
southern line seemed grayer. Only the indom- 
itables pirit of Lee and the South stove off defeat. 

Again there were lines of blue and gray, and 
blood and smoke. Lieutenant Jack was every- 
where on the field, yet not once did he let a bul- 
let fly from his pistol nor did his sabre taste the 
blood of the South. 

This tirne the blue line wavered and broke. 

Lieutenant Jack covered its retreat with a de- 
tatchment of cavalry. The rear guard of the 
fleeing blue column was suddenly attacked from 
ambush by a body of confederates. In the 
skirmish that followed he was captured by the 
same regiment from which he had deserted. 

This change of environment merely affected 
his condition in that where he was before tol- 
erated, he was now despised. Again he was 
brought to face the old Colonel. This time he 
did not laugh. 

The Colonel as he looked at him placed his 
hand on his revolver. 

“Tf I had my way I would shoot you down 
now,”’ he said. 

For a second both men stared at each other in 
Then the Colonel spoke again. 

“You knew the penalty for desertion. Yet 
you deserted at perhaps the most crucial time of 
the campaign. Need I tell you’’— 

He was interrupted by a dispatch from Gen- 
eral Lee. As he read it his countenance took 
on an expressionof surprise. However, he raised 
his head and spoke to the prisoner before him. 

“The General wants to see you immediately,”’ 
he said simply. 

Between two armed guards the deserter made 
his way to the tent of the Commander of the 
armies of the South. 


silence. 


“1 will see the gentleman alone,” said Lee 
when he stood before him. 

Promptly the officers and aids withdrew. The 
General watched them file out. When they were 
gone he extended his hand to the traitor in front 


of him. Jack took his hand as he heard these 


words: 

“Those men offer their lives in return for glory. 
They are heroes. You not only offer your life but 
give your honor, which to a gentleman is more 
than his life, and receive in return not glory, 
but disgrace. I admire them. Jack, 1,1 also ad- 
mire you!’’ 

The face of Captain Jack flushed with pride. 

“Thank you, General,’’ he said. ‘*And is there 
any word from—’’ 

He paused as if the word frightened him. 

“From her?’’ finished the general. 

Without waiting for a reply Lee took a blue 
envelope from his pocket and handed it to Captain 
Jack. As he opened it a ring fell out onto the 
rude rug at his feet. The letter read: 

“When you receive this I shall be married to 
a MAN, and thanking God that I did not wait 


for a coward and a traitor. 
Alice’’ 


The letter fell from Captain Jack’s fingers to 
the ground beside the ring. He sank onto the 
stool at his side, and for the first time since the 
night in the plantation garden the tears glistened 
in his gray eyes. The General placed his hand ont 
his shoulder. 

“‘What is it, Jack?’’ he asked. 

Jack’s hand tightened about the edge of the 
little table. His military bearing was gone. The 
suppressed agony of months conquered him. 
“God,”’ he sobbed, ‘‘what will they take next! 
I am stripped of my friendsand my honor. To 
the world | have betrayed my country. And now 
—now they take that which I love above life 
itself!’” 

The General stood gazing out of the doorway. 
The moon glistened in the tears also in Lee’s 
eyes, tears which he did not strive to repress. 
They were the tears which all great generals shed 


at night for the price of the glory of war. 
Gradually the soldier replaced the lover again 


! Continued on page 26 
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Sketches of the Life of 4 Parmer 


This is a story of a farmer, a real honest-to- 
goodness farmer in the time of George Washing- 
ton. 

The ‘‘farmer ’* was born on the 22nd of Feb- 
ruary, 1732, Washington's birthday, in a house 
on Bridges Creek. The house was one of the 
primitive farm-houses of Virginia. 

His father had a moderate sum of money and 
managed to send his elder son, Lawrence, who 
was then fifteen, to England for an education, 
while the ‘‘farmer,’’ still in early childhood, 
was sent to an old field-school-house, which was 
run by “Hobby,” the sexton of the parish. 

When he was seven years of age his half- 
brother, Lawrence, fourteen years older than he, 
returned from England, very well educated, and 
at this time they formed a friendship very valu- 
able to the ‘‘farmer’? in later years. 

When Lawrence was twenty-two England had 
trouble in the West Indies, and after he had ob- 
tained a captaincy in the new regiment, Law- 
rence embarked for the West Indies. 

The ‘‘farmer’? was affected by the military 
fervor also, and formed a regiment of which he 
was Commander-in-chief at Hobby’s School, and 
thus prepared the children from five to ten for 
war, 

His brother soon returned from the West In- 
dies with full plans to seek a higher position in 
the army, but he fell in love with Anne, the 
eldest daugther of the Hon. William Fairfax and 
the two were to be married, when Lawrence’s 
father, then only forty-nine, died of an attack of 
gout, 

His father’s will divided his estate evenly. 
Soon after his death his two elder sons, Law- 
rence and Augustine, married, leaving the‘ ‘farm- 
er,”’ then eleven, the oldest child at home. 

However, he was not to stay long, for Hobby 
had now taught him practically all he knew; 
hence the “‘farmer’’? was sent to live with Au- 
gustine, his other half-brother, where he could 
be taught by a Mr. Williams. 


———— ——— 
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++ often visited Lawrence, thry 
qd much of the Fairfax culture, 
There he also heard many tales of war and felt a 
oe) fascination for the navy. Lawrence en- 
so the‘ farmer’’ tried to get the 
mother to join, who after much 


The ‘farmer 
whom he receive! 


particular 
couraged this, 
permission of his 


axing, consented. - 
e With the help of Mr. Fairfax and Lawrence aj] 


s were mide, but his mother at the 


preparation: , 3 
pe d her mind, and the ‘farmer’? 


change 
eet gave up all his plans and returned to 
school. ‘ 5 
The merits of the farmer wae uno wa and 
appreciated by the Fairfax family. Though not 
e sixteen years of age, he no longer seemeq 
a boy. Tall, athletic, and manly for his years, he 
pated to have a way about him which won fay- 
or in ladies’ eyes. While living at the Fairfax 
o write: 


quit 


Home he was known t 
‘Ny residence is at present at his lordship’s, 
rerell might, was my heart disengaged, pass 
my time very pleasantly, as there’s a very agree- 
able young lady lives in the same house, but as 
that’s only adding fuel to fire, it makes me the 
more uneasy, for by often and unavoidably being 
in Company with her, revives my former passion 
for your Lowland Beauty.” 

The “lowland beauty”’ 
Westmoreland, afterwards Mrs. Lee, and mother 
of Gen. Henry Lee. Miss Carey was the woman 
who was residing at Fairfax at this time. 

He was born on a plantation, was brought up 
in the country, and until manhood he had never 
even seen a town of five thousand people. First 
he was a surveyor, and so careful a one that his 
work still stands the test. Later he became a sol- 
dier, and he enjoyed this life for awhile, but he 
always longed to return to his quiet life. 

The “‘farmer’’ selected for his wife the daugh- 
ter of John Dandridge, a lady one year older than 
he, and also a widow, who seemed to have the 
qualities that would help to form his ideal of hap- 
piness. On the 6th of January 1759, they married. 


(Continued on page 28) 
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War Games are not new;they were old before 
Rome was built. Before the mythical days of the 
Iliad, men played at war. In fact, the earliest 
games were games of combat and chase: ‘‘Sword 
play,’’the tournament, and battle royal ; differing 
little in appearance from a melee in war. Today 
we have fencing and boxing, football and polo. 
Football, I understand, started in the habitual 
scrim!nages between rival groups until it happen- 
ed, in an English school, that someone thought 
it would be just as well to kick a ball and ‘‘saye 
a few shins.’’ Polo comes to us from the Per- 
sians, who first used swords instead of mallets, 
Then we have the ancient game of chess which 
is but a fi rmalized that has been 
played literally for thousands of years, whose very 
name comes to us from the Sanskrit. In chess, 
the pawn, or peon, is of course a foot soldier; 
the knight, the cavalry. 


war game, 


Though now shown as 
a castle, the rook signifies a chariot, the proto- 
type of the modern tank. The bishops were 
hardly bishops in India three thousand years 
ago, but at all events, they are long range eni- 
lading pieces. The queen who toes anywhere 
she wants and hits every head she sees is a wor- 
thy model for the modern amazon. 

As chess is one of the oldest of games, so is 
the study of the“art of war” one of man’s oldest 
professions. In the dim ages before history began 
chieftains were selected, not only for their per- 
sonal powers in'combat, but for their knowledge 
and skill in the ways of war, the pursuit, the 
attack, and the ambush. As tribes grew and 
nations were formed, certain leaders and men 
were selected and charged with the common de- 
fence. At first they handed down by word of 


mouth the best arrangement of men in conflict, 
the most successful plans of attack, and the tac- 


tics of battle as they are called now. Later, as 
language became written, we find these instruc- 
tions and accounts of ‘their campaigns among 
the bricks of Babylonia and the papyri of Egypt. 
Caesar’s Commentaries were no doubt studied 
by generations of young Roman “‘cadets” eager 
to defend the northern frontiers. 

It is not difficult to imagine Caesar pondering 
over a crude chart and moving about bits of wood 
that represented the enemy and his own legions, 
or to picture Alexander and his generals fighting 
over again some famous victory in the sand by 
the campfire. By the time of Napoleon, the 
range of weapons had increased and the battle 
lines extended, so that a commander could no 
longer see all of his army. Maps also had im- 
proved greatly. So it was Napoleon’s habit to 
sleep until midnight when all the reports giving 
the situation for the day were in, then to get up, 
plot on the map the positions of the enemy, the 
aocation of his own troops, study the situation, 
Ind write his orders for the coming day. He was 
not only a genius, he was a student,—a student 
of the map. 

Napoleon was confronted with an actual situa- 
tion. In our War Games we assume an imaginary 
situation. With this difference we solve the same 
kinds of problems, We play our games on the 
Gettysburg section of the Gettysburg-Antietam 
War Game Map, on which one mile is shown as 
twelve inches. All essential military data is repre- 
sented such as roads, streams, kinds of fences, 
culverts, woods, etc. In fact, the scale is so large, 
that individual houses and isolated trees are she wn. 
Colored pins are provided to represent our own and 
the enemy forces. There are two or more teams, 
each comprising a team captain and six assistants. 

(Continued on page 30) 
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Collossal preparations were under way in the 
small town of Winesborough, Va., and the ay 
hotels of which it was able te boast were rapidly 
filling. Many homes had a Rooms”’ sign in their 
front windows. Indeed, the coming event was on 
everyone’s tongue, for the twenty-second of Feb- 
ruary, the day of the long expected field meet and 
Washington's birthday, was not far off. A buzz of 
excitement was on every lip, for “big doings” were 
ahead. 

With everyone going about on his own respect- 
ive affair, let us turn to the whereabouts of a cer- 
tain young man of about twenty years of age, born 
and raised in the noble town of Winesborough, 
by name, Richard Farview, usually known as 
“Dick.’? Dick was a general favorite, and had 
made good not only as a scholar but as an athlete. 
As he strolled down High Street, he wondered 
how he was to make his way through college and 
support his invalid mother too. He had a some- 
what steady job, but it was not enough to cover 
both. Then all serious matters were swallowed 
up in contemplating the coming field meet. 

Finally Wednesday the twenty-second rolled 
around. The population of the surrounding coun. 
try was on hand promptly at nine o’clock. Every- 
one was happy with great expectation of the com- 
ing treat. Many had brought a picnic lunch to 
eat on the spacious lawns of the air field, which 
was at that time crammed with people from the 
safety lines to a hundred yards back. But even 
the best plans sornetimes go wrong. On the way 
to Winesborough from New York the stunt flyer 
that was to have made the parachute drop from 
the altitude of twelve thousand feet, had suffered 
an automobile accident and had fractured a leg. 
The aviation committee was up in the air more 
than they ever had been before. The plane itself 
was being flown to Winesborough by another avi- 
ator who ina pinch could put it through a ‘ew 
stunts. But the big event of the day was off. The 
chairman and his committee were very much de- 


SS SS SSS SSS SS 


Dick Drops Out | 


| by Charles Jarrett 
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pressed by the thought that the township and visit. 
ing cowds were to be disappointed. Mr, Wells 
said he thought the best thing to do was to wait 
until the other flyer arrived, who perhaps Would 
be able to offer some suggestion. It was deeded 
to adopt this plan and in the meantime to keep 
the bad news to themselves. 

The plane arrived and the mayor mounted the 
platform. After the singing of a verse of the 
Star-Spangled Banner, the mayor made his 
speech. It was a good speech, as speeches Zo 
but it was rudely interrupted at intervals by the 
squalling of the peanut and popcorn venders pro- 
claiming to the world the superiority of their ar. 
ticles. 

Meanwhile the air committee was growing fran- 
tically insane bydegrees. Moved by desperation, 
they would have asked anyone to make the Jump, 
When Dick Farview was told of it he was sorry 
that the people, his people, were to be dis- 
appointed. He began to work on a plan, and 
presently he was running at top speed toward the 
fieldhouse. Bursting through the door on to the 
surprised committee he panted : 


“‘T will make the drop, and from twelve thous- 
and teet, too!’’ 

The committee was astonished, as they well 
might be. Of course they were a little dubious 
about the risk, at first, and told Dick that he 
would have to ride through all the stunts in the 
plane before the leap. But Dick was resolute, and 
said that it would not make any difference, so 
long as his name was kept secret until after the 
“drop.” 

At ten-fifteen the mayor announced that the 
great event of the morning was about to be 
brought forth. In glowing terms he stated the 
affair and anounced that the two flyers were Smith 
and Jones of New York. 

Dick had been securely strapped in the cock- 
pit at ten minutes after ten, and after receiving 

(Continued on page 29) 
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The Ideal Girl According to Several 
Senior Boys, 

“There is no ideal girl. They all lack some- 
thing in their make up. The closest to an ideal 
girl would be one with the disposition of Mar- 
garet Devers, the eyes of Nina Stoops, the 
happy-go-lucky manner of Dorthy Welsh. And 
let me add this; it isn’t the girl with the looks 
that is necessarily the best girl either!” 

At CoLe 


“ 

My ideal girl doesn’t have to be beautiful, 
but she must have a winning personality and 
must be ‘nice.’ It’s immaterial to me what she 
looks like so long as you can see her in the 


o 
dark. Louts Drrro 


“My ideal girl is one that has good sense and 
a pleasing personality, and is good looking and 
able to do things.” ““Tep'? Capeetit 


“My ideal girl would be slender, well formed, 
and beautiful. One who looks on everything 


with a smile, especially me.” Date Snety 


“T think that an ideal girl s ould be attrac- 
tive and broadminded. A good disposition 
would be absolute necessity. I don’t like the 
slapping kind either, personlly.”’ 

Crester Pyies 


My ideal girl is gracefull, and rather slender. 
She is either a blonde or a faired skinned brun- 
ette of the darked haired Southern type. She has 
a wonderful complexion, and an amusing, subtle 
manner to match her beauty. She is a loverfof 
sports and fine music. She is refined highly cul- 
tured. “ Herbert Cooper 


& 

The ideal girl is rather tall and preferably a 
bInde. She is rather attrative, neat, and has per- 
ality. She is intelligent, refined, and cultured. 

H. Gifford Irion 


My ideal girl must be of the dark Salome type. 
She must have dark curly hair, pearly white teeth 
and ‘‘come hither’? eyes. Preferably she must 
be a fine dancer and have a car. 

William Matthews 


“My ideal girl? Why, she would be one who 
is rather good locking, able to do things, posses- 
ed of good sense, and a pleasing personality. 
But above all she must be intelligent.” 

“Skipper”? Faber 


Ideal Men of Senior Girls 


My ideal man? He must be an athlete. 
Aileen Boswell 


My ideal man must be a twin brother to Will- 


iam Boyd ;--I’ve never met him yet. 
Adele Woolard 


Tall, with curley hair would be perfect, but if 
he were a midshipman--that would be divine- 
Ella Sanborn 


My ideal boy friend is one who is popular 
throughout the school, and who, above all, is a 


perfect gentleman. Audrey Bernhardt 


Everyone has an ideal beau. For me, he must 
have certain qualifications; otherwise, he is out 
of the race. Whether he is blond or brunette, 
he must be tall. He must not be too handsome, 
for conceit usually accompanies this quality. At 
all times, he must wear a cheery smile, and 
above all, be well-educated. Augusta Kaiser 


My ideal boy doesen’t necessarily have to be 
handsome, but must be neat and attractive. He 
must be fond of sports and a moderately good 
dancer, and excuse himself when I step on his 
toes. He must be mannerly and an interesting 
talker, (not about schovl) with a little bit of 


that scarce material, brains. Virginia Cooke 


My ideal Boy Friend must be a gentleman in 
every way. He must have a good education 
which would enable him to hold a high position 
in life. He must have |a good-natured disposi— 
tion, and enjoy clean sport. He must have a 
winning personality and be good-looking, prefer- 
ably. However, 1 never expect to find him. 

Evelyn Koch 


My ideal will be whatever God gives me. 
Margaret Beckett 


My ideal boy friend must have brown eyes 
and broad shoulders. He must be at least 5ft.—6 
inches. He must not talk more than 15 minutes 
in one call on the phone. Such is my ideal, 

Grace Walther 

My ideal boy friend is a gentlemen at all 

times, a neat dresser, interested in sports and 


agood dancer. Mary Margaret Henry 
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Glee Club 

‘There is a series of assemblies in 
progress ip which the combined Glee 
Clubs of Washington High Schools 
will be featured. Each school club 
will be assisted by the rest of the 
clubs at an assembly in its school. 
These assemblies are eagerly await- 
ed in every school as something 
worth while. 

The Junior Glee Club, which was 
so delightfully conspicuous before 
Christmas, has settled back into 
comparative obscurity and occasion- 
al reheasals ‘‘just to keep in form.’’ 

Phi Alpha Epsilon : 

“Ye Olde Brawne and Bran (?) 
of ye former days at Eastern,’’ in 
other words the Alumni, were pres- 
ent in numbers along with active 
(very) members at adance, Decem- 
ber 30, in the Hotel Roosevelt. 

Horns and whiskers are still the 
order of the day for certain pros- 
pective members. 


Epsilon Mu Sigma 

The E. M.S. boys ate (and how) 
at the Capitol Park Hotel, Decem- 
ber 27. 

The next night (guess the date) 
the same gentlemen conducted fe- 
male personages to the Franklin 
Square hostelry, there to move with 
measured tread toa musical accom- 
paniment. (authentic-Webster.) 


Girls’ Rifle Team 

Feminine superiority is again ex- 
hibited by the number of medals 
the individuals of the Girls’ Rifle 
Club have recently captured. Some 
of these ‘‘markswomen” have three 
medals apiece. This is partly ascrib- 
ed to the fact that the girls, being 
fewer in number than the boys, have 
more time to practice. 


Section Representatives 
Important 
It is obvious that, in any school 

which attempts self-rule, the teach- 
ers must have some direct repre- 
sentative, some connecting link, be- 
tween the students and themselves. 
Eastern achieves this by means of 
the section representatives, who are 
chosen by the various section teach- 
ers to represent their own class in 
conference with Mr. Hart. There 
are some fifty-nine of these confer- 
ees this year, and they are listed 
below with their sections. 
8th semester- 

Esther Rankin 122 

Vernon Wayland 317 

Albert Hartstall 113 


7th semester- 
Augusta Kaiser 221 
Robert Burns 208 
Ralph Watt 332 
Evelyn Eller 217 
Hazen Shea 210 


6th semester- 
Fred Fisher 225 
Isidore Hoddes 315 
Virginia Facer 224 

5th semester- 
Max Miller 213 
Bernadette Achstetter 228 
Lawrence Pumphrey 206 
Marion Fick 207 
Genevieve Spence 327 
Richard Tenelly 220 

4th semester- 
Alice Adams 209 
Marie Angelico 129 
Ellen Souder 124 
Elizabeth Anderson 118 
Adolphus Worley 315 
Ruth Lile 315 
William Rabbit 318 


Srd semester- 
Raymond Herdon 108 
Charles Chamberlain 214 
Louise Robbins 322 
Gladys Jett 117 
Lynda Swain 216 


Grace Pascoe 115 
Louise Schmid 114 
Frances Moore 219 
William Steiner 227 
Grant Hagen 223 
Ralph Ruffner 330 
Charles Vincent 326 
Helen Harbaugh 22 
Nellie Roberts 120 
Frank Plager 328 
Roberta Thomas 8 
Frances Haines 320 
Grace Coakley 320 
Julia Meyers 6 
Frances Farina 119 
Jeanette Tuscombe 12) 
Ellen Elliot 329 
Ruth Slye 24 
gnd semester- 
William Mutscher 12 
Mildred Duryee 215 
Margaret Roberts 319 
Franklin Breezbart 111 
Marie Verdi 321 
Edwin Beequirt 126 
Ruth Hientz 116 
Dorothy Gatewood 229 
Katherine Garrett 125 
Maurice Risley 111 
Ist semester- 
Edward Norclo 226 


Les Camerades 


The Girls of the Les Camerades 
Club had a taffy pull in the Domes- 
tic Science Department. 

The officers of this club are: 

President, Virginia Cooke; Vice- 
President, Dorothy Lederer; Treas- ~ 
urer, Beryl Hackley; Social Chair- 
man, Mableanne Goddard; Social 
Service Chairman, Ida Cannon; Pro- 
gram Chairman, Margaret Payne; 
Music Chairman, Grace Walther; 
Council Representative, Virginia 
Serrier. 

There are four meetings a month, 
The first is a business meeting, the 
second, a program meeting, the 
third, social service, and the last 
just a convivial get-together. 
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Lunchroom 

The mad rush for ice cream cones 
is no more, the drug store cowboys 
now feel at home, and last but not 
least, the teachers have to help them- 
selves, 

Has the reporter become mentally 
deranged? Is this a Googleheim 
contest? Calm yourself. For the 
benefit of a stricken public it is an- 
nounced that the lunchroom has a 
new ice cream cone stand to relieve 
the popular old one. Two new soda 
straw dispensers have been installed 
and the teachers now have an elec- 
tric plate burner to make coffee on. 
This saves the girls the trouble and 
gives ‘los profesoros’’ a chance to 
prove their art. 

Les Camarades 

This club is doing good social ser- 
vice work for orphans this year. 
The money for this work will be 
raised by a Valentine Tea Dance. 
Part of the money will be used to 
send a council representative to the 
Willmington, Del. conference. 

Science Club 

“Butterflies,"" ‘Atomic Struct- 
ure’’ and ‘*Radio"’ are some of the 
subjects entered in the Science Club 
Essay Contest. The prize is a five 
dollar gold piece and scholastic glory 
for the best scientific essay of about 
3000 words. Mr. Suter, ‘*Doc’’ 
Rothermel, and Miss Wilkins are 
the judges. The contest ends on 
April 15. 

Debating Soeicty 

Several temporary changes have 
been made in the supervision of the 
Debating Society until the Oratori- 
cal Contest is nearly over. Mrs, 
Hall is substituting for Miss Buck- 
nam, whose spare time is and will 
be occupied with the afore mention- 
ed contest. Mrs. Hall is aided by 
Mrs. Metzler, who is responsible for 
the continuation of the membership 
drive. 

The best debaters of the club are 
entered in the Oratorical Contest. 
Another victory for Eastern, we 
hope! 


Another “Cheshire Cheese” 

In the latter part of the eighteenth 
century a certain inn in London, 
named the ‘'Cheshire Cheese,"’ was 
made famous by Dr. Samuel John- 
son and his club of intellectual high- 
lights who gathered there for re- 
freshment and reflection. 

Now in the twentieth century a 
certain unique eating-house at the 
corner of Ith and E streets, aorth- 
west, is becoming prominent be- 
cause of a number of Easternites. 
To themit is known as **Villovitch,”” 
a word of Vulgarian origin. Quite 
frequently one can see these boys 
from Eastern seated at a table at 
“Villovitch,””. munching succulent 
sausages and sipping rich milk, with 
brief intermissions for the discussion 
of school politics or girl friends. 

All that remains is for Howard 
Lady to become a second Boswell 
and immortalize the club and its 
meeting-place, **Villovitch.”’ 

Boys Rifle Club 

Mouns, howls, and gnashing of 
teeth are still heard from the cool, 
smoky depths of the rifle range. 
Dire muttering and sinister threats 
float upward. The boys never have 
gotten over their match with girls. 
(Because of fear of bombing, the 
publication will not print the re- 
sults.) 

The other day the National Iifle 
Association matches were held. The 
following are the first three boys 
and their scores: Henry Bauer-95, 
Frank Rodger - 93, and Elta Evans - 
92. The Captain, Frank Rodger, 
says the boys are improving. (Watch 
out, girls.) 

A true Eastern spirit seems to 
have infected the Cadets. They 
are out to “‘get their men” and do 
some ‘‘gunning."” The two bat- 
talions each have a rifle team. 


Orchestra And Band 
Music for the various and sundry 
exercises connected with Senior Day 
and Commencement is diligently 
practiced and improved daily by the 
orchestra and Mrs. Byram. 
Our customary Tuesday band has 


been transformed into the “Third 
Regiment Band’’ captained by 
Herbert Cooper, whose dark eyes 
and hair are remarkably adaptable 
to orchestra conducting. It would 
be hard to find a better drum-major 
than Charles Critchfield. 
Cadets 

The Cadets have been progressing 
rapidly until we now have five prom- 
ising Companies. The uniforms have 
all arrived, so the boys all present 
asnappy appearance. The Regiment 
was recently inspected by Col. Dean. 
This was the regular army inspec- 
tion which takes place once a year. 
Col. Dean says he is very favorably 
impressed by our Regiment. 

On Wednesday, January, 18, th. 
Third Regiment, *‘Eastern’s own,” 
was formally presented to the 
The unit commanders each gave a 
short speech. The Regimental flag 
and the American flag were present- 
ed to the Regiment. The Assembly 
was conducted very satisfactorily. 

The annual war game series start- 
ed at Eastern on Friday, January 
13. In the first game the Staff met 
Company C, Companies A and F 
met in the second gume of the eli- 
miation series. The third game of 
the first round brought together com- 
panies B and D. The winner of the 
elimination series enters the Brigade 
finals for the winning war game 
team. Eastern was represented last 
year by Captain Butlerand his Com- 
pany C team, winners of the 3rd 
Regiment elimination series. Captain 
Butler and his team achieved 2nd 
place in the brigade series. It is 
hoped that the winning team this 
year will do even better than that. 

Incidentally, the best dance of the 
the season was given by the Reg- 
iment in the armory February, 10. 


Phi Pi Epsilon 
The girls of Phi Pi Epsilon had a 
dance at the Beaver Dam Country 
Club, February 17. At the time of 
the writing of this article (February 
6), as far as we are concerned. the 
dance was a howling -uccess. 
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A Reputation to Uphold 


Ina recent letter to the Superintendent of 
Schools, Dean E, Gordon Bill, Director of Ad- 
missions of Dartmouth College, made the follow- 
ing statement concerning high-school graduates 
who entered the freshman year of that university 
during the period of 1915 - 1926: 

“T have recently made a detailed study of the 
grades made at Dartmouth College during the 
first semester of freshman year by the classes 
which entered during the period 1915--1926 ,and 
I am sure that you will be interested in the re- 
sults, 

“The District of Columbia during this period has 
sent us 63 men from her public schools and their 
scholastic average for the first semester of fresh- 
man year ranks econd among all states. Rhode 
Island, which sent us 33 men during the period 
ranked first, Massachusetts with 1,294 men rank- 
ed third, and Iowa with 51 men ranked fourth.” 


We thought it worth printing this bit of verse, 
written by a Central boy. 

That young Cain killed Brother Abel 

Is no doubt an ancient fable; 

But what difference does it make if it’s not true? 

For the lesson we get by it 

Is enough to justify it: 

It’s that murder’s not the proper thing to do. 

And some folks are quite insistent 

That the Flood was non-existent; 

But it doesn’t make a difference worth a pin; 

For the moral of the story 

Is: The good shall live in glory, 

While the the sinners shall get punished for their sins. 

Now these guys who try to feed us 

That the Bible tales mislead us, 

I’m afraid won’t be successful in their aim; 

For in spite of all their holler, 

You can bet your bottom dollar 

That the stories teach their lesson just the same. 

Tom Drxcy. 


A Word On Crushes 


This is the season of the ewe when a Student 
like his program, particularly demoralized, 
seems, lept off several tests, the Latin Shark 
eter forgets the details, while the English 
yea ft apparently never had the pleasure of 
tes n’s acquaintance. And thus it happens 
his te said Latin shark and English wonder 
br Sh ae) either in Wao respective class 
nibbling the end of a fountain pen and gazing 
Liully at the “outie’’ EE the aisle, or get— 
Ge programs changed to include the aforemen. 
i tie. 
ae Pehen would be perfectly safe and Proper 
if the teacher only understood that love does not 
stoop to recitations; but unfortunately, she does 
not. Teachers are like that. And so the new- 
made poet and exalted one often enter entangling 


tee 


alliances with od 

Members of the Noble Order of Crush-carriers, 
why not wait until Spring? By that time your 
reputations will be established, and you can bet- 
ter afford the luxury of love. Better still, your 
One Great Passion may be more receptive. What 
was it Mr. A. Tennyson said about fancy and the 


Springtime? R. B. 


Around The School 
The other day Miss Culbertson walked right 
up to the candy counter and bought a bag of pea- 


nuts. 
The new Fords have yet to displace the old ones 


at Eastern. Hope Henry doesn’t go broke! 

Our little ‘“Baby F’’ Company distinguishes its 
weekly prize squad by a blue pennant with a 
white F on it. Company C was quick to follow a 
good idea. 
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ES 


Miss Wilkins 

Miss Lewanna Wilkins, our quiet, unassuming 
biology teacher, does not have the outward app- 
earance of an Alpinist or explorer, yet such were 
her experiences before coming to Eastern. One 
summer that will stay long in her memory was 
spent in a biological camp on Mt. Shasta, Cali- 
fornia, where she was employed in making a sur- 
vey of the plant and animal life of the region. 
Miss Wilkins, of course, was the botanist there. 
Each morning, equipped with a western pony and 
hobnailed shoes, together with collecting equip- 
ment, she would set out scouring the nearby 
mountains for specimens of plant life. Half of 
the time it was necessary for her to scale the 
slopes where the pony could not go. This was 
dangerous work at times, especially in the higher 
ranges. In the evenings, after supper, camp-fire 
stories were in order, to be followed by an early 
taps and a plunge in the warm sleeping bags amid 
the hemlock boughs. 

As might be expected, there were thrills 
aplenty ;-the mountain lilies blooming in the snow, 
the discovery of an uncharted glacier or the sudden 
surprise of a deer family. Often the humming- 
birds, little jewels of bird-dom, would mistake 
the red sweaters of some of the biologists for car- 
dinal flowers and proceed to search for nectar. 

Miss Wilkins also has spent summers in some 
of our national parks, in Alaska and in Wood’s 
Hole, Massachusetts. In these trips, her greatest 
pleasure was in exploring the wonders of nature 
and climbing the snow-clad mountains and gla- 
ciers, 


Mr. Guilford 


Our illustrious history instructor, Mr. Guilford, 
was born right here in our nation’s capitol. Af- 
ter finishing a course in Business High School 
in 1913, he attended, and in 1915 finished a course 
in the Washington Normal School. His education 
was interrupted about September 17, 1917, when 
he entered the War. Upon leaving the army, 
June 11, 1919, he started ‘to attend George 


ES 


Miss Egbert 

Our English and journalism teacher, Miss 
Egbert, was born at Buffalo, New York. She 
was educated in the District schools, though, and 
was graduated from Central; later from Wilson 
Normal, where she was class poet; and from 
George Washington University. She did under- 
graduate work at West Virginia and Pennsylvania 
Universities, and has done graduate work at 
Harvard, American University, and the Univers- 
ty of Wisconsin. It was at the latter that she 
studied journalism. 

Miss Egbert was greatly interested in music 
at an early age and intended to make this her 
life work, having planned to go to Germany to 
complete her study of it. However, she became 
interested in literature while in high school and, 
lucky for us, she changed her plans. 

Her fondness for dogs, especially ugly bulls, 
is second only to her hobby for travelling, of 
which she has done a great deal. 


Miss Hardy 

Miss Hardy is another proof that precious 
gifts come in small packages. She is one of our 
most valuable teachers, this little lady who runs 
the bank. 

Our “‘financiere’’ was born in Winchester, Va. 
There she received her education. She went to 
G.W.U. and taught here in the graded schools 
before coming to Eastern. 

Her hobbies are the ‘‘puddle-jumper’? and 
the “‘shack.’? She takes frequent trips in her 
Ford. Last summer she went to Canada, and she 
often goes up to her shack on the river, where 
she indulges in her love of the outdoors by pad— 
dling and swimming. 


Washington University, and finished in 1921. 
Mr. Guilford started to teachin 1915 when he 
finished Normal School, and, by the way, teach- 
ing history is his hobby. We admire his taste. 


February 


1928 


THE EASTERNER--+18 


Eastern-Tech Game 


the 3 
Business Game service these boys have done ier With speed of a hurricane, the alert. 


ence from line-up 


SRM MMR RMR 


Eastern successfully performed school. Their absc ness of #1 eagle, and the headwork 
her little rolein the play, “Business _ will undoubtedly be felt. ofa wizard, the Eastern High Schoo] 
vs. Eastern.’’ The Lincoln Parkers tossers ‘swept Tech, the “ dopea t 
easily won their first game in Inter- Enstern-Central cer aatntet winners, before them in the final 
scholastic Basketball series by de- The well-trained Centra 5 East- basketball game of the first circuit, 


perior 
ers. 


feating the Business aggregation by _ twice proved itself su 


The scene of action was the Areag; 
a 3416 margin. The Guyonites  ern’s exellent set of toss' Both adia 


and the game was unusually wel] at 


ed; 
seemed to be the masters of the sit- games were close and aca tended. Although the Lincoln Park 
uation from themtarts wether of thesn'was 2S Eastern’s quintet did not overwhelm its >Ppo~ 


“Teddy"? Cappelli, star forward, — the final whistle blew. Atte 
started his scoring streak by accum- _ first defeat was the Ieee ae 
ulating 13 points. Cappellidisplay- being 44-33. WO Tees ee ten “Ted” Cappelli, even though a 
ed brilliant form in his ability to baf- _ neck-to-neck struggle, batt 4 small sort of chap, proved entirely 
fle See May, Business’ star caret Sai at eae star, too big for Tech to aed “Cap 

‘uard. ineteen points hi 
: “‘Chick"’ Essex distinguished him- Teddy Cappelli. In the first battle eee) seuting hae satheit ae 
self with some beautiful pot shots. ‘‘Cap™ registered thirteen Po = bene 


x i hand- sixty-two It was no one else th: 
The girls held their breath as the while in the second, being ha Okipall oko tore down “ike fine 


ball left ‘*Chick’s” hands to sink icapped by wrenched Nc ska: during final period to score the b; 
through the basket without touching _ able to collect only eleven ier chich broke the 35-33 ack 
the rim. hae | Forest Burgess, forward, and “ket w hg ay Fi re 35-35 deadlock 
Although Coach Guyon ranadif- ‘*Ben’' Burch, center, were the out- and decided the ce Ted also 
ferent team in the first quarter, the standing Central players. looped a free toss which gave Enst- 
combination that was most effective ern the three point lead which the 


pent, it handed it the *red hops 
defeat of 38-35, 


SH SE. 


RRR RRA 


"= Cappelli --——-=- r.f, BASEBALL PROSPECTS held until the whistle blew. z 
Hoffman ———— If. As usual about this time of the “Heinie” Hoffman, Eastern’s other 

ba Bushong c 5, basketball starts to stop and steller forward, distinguished him- 
ie Shapiro rs ligt baseball begins to start. The play- self by scoring eleven points, 


ers whose absence will be felt most ‘Chick’ Essex continued his aceys: 


asters Bonneas' Conse are Langhenry, McAllister, Knorr, rate shooting which has made him 
7 rominent. ’ 
Business pulled one of the biggest #54 Quinn. 5 e 3 Eastern showed the excellence of 
surprises of the series when she nos- * Andy Oehman, stellar twirler. will sportsmanship that should be char- 
ed out Eastern by a 27-25 score in pilot this year’s nine. Other pitch- acteristic of our school. There wag 
the second game of the series be- ing talent will be found in Faber very little ‘* booing” of the refere 
tween the two schools. Beautiful and Hanna. Billy Wood is likely and of opposing players attempting 
and unusual, basketball on the part to be seen wearing the‘‘muzzle and foul shots. Tue Easrerxer wishes 


of Business was theenly thing which bib” behind home plate. 
defeated Eastern by the small mar- In the infield we are apt to see oo congretalates he student body 
gin, Munro at first, and Lisenski at sec- iene 


This is the first game of the series ond. Coach may have some trouble _ 
in which Capelli failed to make more _ in filling up the hole at short, but ewes, Hoffman, McDuffy, Eagle; 
than ten points. Effective guarding Hook, Kessler, and Fisher are poss- and Ryanvare all seeking positions, 
by ‘*Jakie’’ Lewis held this brilliant. ible applicants for this assignment in the outfield. 


flash to a pair of two-pointers. Cappelli will attempt to cool the hot Of course these are the only” 
“Chick”’ Essex and ‘Cy’ Ho- corner at third. known candidates.. Many new faces « 
garth were seen for the last time in Finding fly chasers for the wide will be seen when the call is issued, 


Eastern’s uniform during this game. open spaces will be a problem only The only remark that Coach made” 
Eastern can never forget the great Coach can solve. Shapiro, Matth- was, **The prospects lock good.’ 
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Capelli’s Idea of man 


Man is but a worm! He appears on the 


scene, wriggles a bit, and then some chicken 
grabs him. 


‘6 
My husband is never happy when I am out of 
his sight. ** 
bens 
Mine doesn’t trust me either.’’ 


s Lost: A girl who answers to the name, 
Kvelyn,’’ (last name unknown) If found, 

please report to Franklin Jamieson, room 225? 
Jennette Seiler had better watch out. 


Ouch! 


Motor Cop (to fair motorist): You were speed- 
ing. I’ve got to pincl you. 

Fair Motorist: Well, if you must, do it where 
it won’t show. 


It Hurts 
Mr. Shorts’ Aésistant: Just give your key to 
the gentleman in there. 
Perplexed Stude: But there’s no one in there 
except Mr. Shorts. 


__ Her Inspiration 
Miss Knee (in history class) to Douglas George: 
Douglas, I wish you wouldn't interrupt me! I 
have something on my mind I want to say and 
when I look at you I forget all I ever knew. 


Page Mr. Flinn 
The business office force wants to know if So- 
dom and Gomorrah are two men characters in 
“the Bible. 


Kind Neighbors 
Stranger at the door: Good morning, madam. 
I--er--a--came to tune your piano. 3 
_ Genevieve Spence: To tune my piano? Why, 
1 didn’t send for you. 


Stranger: No , but--a--the neighbors, you 
know, madam, suggested that I had better call. 


A student flunked in all five of ‘his subjects. 
He telegraphed his sister: Failed in all five. 
Prepare father. 

He received this reply: Dad prepared. Pre- 
pare yourself. 


Charlie Johnson: 
kissed you? 
Margaret Becket::I’d call Dad. 
Charlie: Then I guess I won’t. 
Margaret: But father isn’t home” 


What would you do if I 


Hayden: What ancient city does my. girl re- 
mind you of? 
Nally: Babble-on, my lad, babble-on. 


Truth in Advertising 
Wife: You seem disappointed with your parcel. 
Husband: Yes, I answered an advertisement 
or a device to keep down gas bills, and the firm 
sent me a paper-weight. 


James Brooks: I could go on dancing this way, 
forever. 

His inspiration: Oh no, you’re bound to im- 
prove in time. 


Young Lady(entering store): Where can I get 
a petticoat? 

Floor Walker: Sixth floor, Miss.. Antique de- 
partment. 
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Jane Menefee offers proofs that girls do prefer 
cadets. William Markey “‘belongs.’’ 


When you see Cynthia Eldridge hurrying home 
immediately after 2:30, don’t be misled. She 
hasn’t made any resolutions. She’s merely ex- 
pecting a letter from Shellie. 


As far as we know, Irene Swan hasn’t found 
any hero who can explain math, but she ought to 
know all about basketball by now. 

Gee, the socks those girls are wearing! Did 
you see Margaret Nolan’s red ones? 


Warning! Don’t ask Carl Drescher what he 
thinks of girls’ basketball. He'll probably bite 
your head off. 


Ever since the Christmas holidays Marie An- 
gelico has been wearing a very good looking dia- 
mond ring. 


Don’t you think that V. M. I. sweater Helen 
Terrell has been wearing is quite sharp? And, 
by the way, Helen, where did you get it? 

Dorothy Thume’s highest ambition is to have 
Eastern’s rifle team win the championship this 
year so she will get one of those darling pins 
which the champions receive. 


Lillian Allen and Ronald Van Tine have been 
seeing quite a lot of each other, here lately, 
thanks to Johnny Davis and his Ford. 


That little brunette sophomore, Adolphus Wor- 
ley, seems to be the most popular with certain 
boys of 318-4. 


Marion Heeke, walking unconcernedly down 
the halls, has caused more than one feminine 
heart to turn a flip flop. And it isn’t only because 
he Jooks so much like big-brother Angus, either. 


Willis, our handsome little usher, {g 
‘ood advertisement for the Fox, 


Bobby 
proving 4 &' 


n down tothe Congressional} 
looks like an Eastern reunion 
with Hazen Shea, Carleton Stein, Boots Scruggs, 
Alpheus Walters and James Dietz dashing 
around, And no wonder so many girls are syd. 
denly finding it necessary tO appear s0 often at 


the library ! 


Have you bee 
Library lately? It 


Thatcher sits in the assembly hall every aby, 
“‘, girl ina green dress.’’ Pat Dunnigan 


with ~ * 
and now is attempting to make time in 


saw her 
that direction. 

Now we know why all the girls have been go 
excited here of late. Weston Shipstead, former 
Easternite, is back from the ‘wide open spaces,” 
driving his big Packard. 

We'd wait for the mailman, too, every morn- 
ing, if we had a boy friend in college, “‘way 
down south’? in Georgia. Meaning Margaret 
Smith and ah-er-oh, well, can’t you guess? 

Eastern’s latest dancing sensation, Mr, Martin 
Casper, the baby sheik. Can he dance, and 
how! 

“Got a dime or a car-token?’’ The familar 
cry heard after school when a certain group of 
girls decide to take in a movie, after school, 


Have you ever noticed how soulfully Mary 
Bollman greets “Skinny’’ Didden? 


Seen in the ten-cent-store-‘ “Charlie” Johnson 
and Jessie Bradley-oh, but not together! 


Odell Senart and Marjorie Crown seem to be 
hitting it off, “‘rather nicely’’, don’t they? 


Leo (‘‘Mike’?) McCarthy seems to be causing 
quite a few “‘heart flip-flops’? around the school. 
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These girls who don’t know how to tie a neck- 
tie are getting to be quite a nuisance. We notice 
that Alice Imlay has forgotten (or maybe she 
never knew) how to tie hers, and a young man 
seems to be giving her lessons. 


é Johnny Doerr has lowered himself to the posi- 
tion of water-boy. We suppose he raised the 


opinion of some of the girls at York in regard to 
the men at Eastern. 


We are all glad to see Elois Rogers back at 
Eastern after her illness. 


rp Margaret Nolan met ‘‘Cac’’ Curtin, viewed his 
car”’ (?) and now her happiness is complete. In 
other words, she’s in love again, 


Granny’ Wilkinson, that dashing, gallant of 


the raven hair, escorted our diminutive Ursula 
Hancock to a party. _ There was much hilarity 
over their amusing difference in height, but it 
seemed to trouble them not in the least. 


Helen (Goo-Goo) Geiger seems to haye com- 
pletely swept Bert Smith off his feet. Maybe it’s 
the real thing at last. 


Isadore Love seems to be living up to his rath- 
er advantageous name when it comes to such 
charming lassies as Sylvia Donavitz. 


“Tubby’’ Crow, mighty sheik, has deigned to 
bestow the honors on a lucky young girl by the 
name of Ruth Brady. Let’s wish her luck in 
keeping him. 


Velma Bradford seems to have exerted her 
charms to good advantage. “‘El” Clark was a- 
round when Velma was at her high water mark. 
Just peep in the Auditorium sometime during 
the fifth period. 


In his first semester at Eastern, Wallace Tal- 
cott has won quite a name for himself in the 
band and orchestra. 


David isn’t very confiding but lately we have 
been catching glimpses of him with Ethel Hoss- 
ler. 


Lily Wallace seems to believe in the wise, old 
adage, “Variety is the spice of life.’’ Refer- 
ences: Sam and Al. 


With Section 216 

“Dopey’’ Stetson, the big blonde of Section 
216, has broken more hearts than Babe Ruth has 
knocked home runs, 

“‘Spird’”’ Tate, our professional foot-ball play- 
er, has signed up to play left end on Mr. Collins’ 
Gym Team. 

“Pinky”? Hill was heard out in our alley practic- 
ing for the annual Fall Show of the Circuit Order 
of the Billygoats. 

“‘Stoggy’’ Stehr is the sheik of Nastycostia. 

“Skinny” Rogerson, the famous track star of 
Section 216, was seen chasing golf-balls at East 
Potomac Park. 

“Scotchman” Robey plays basketball. 
enjoys the free-throws. 


He 


The ‘‘Vamp of Eastern,’’ Helen Magee rays; 
“Ashes to Ashes 
Dust to Dust, 
If Cappelli doesn’t get me, 
Elta Evans must.” 
“Biggy” Procter is the model of “‘Why Girls 
Leave Home.” 
Robert Hess was seen practicing for his act 
“trying to make his ears wiggle.” 


Another year gone bad--Elmer Marceron has 
left the cadets. Tough. 


Something seems to be weighing heavily on 
“ Patrick’? Seidenberg’s mind, and making him 
build air castles in class. Can it be that he’s 
dreaming of moonlight nights to come with a 
lady? 

Al Tolson’s a fast worker. At first, it was a 
rookie, but now, we learn with pride, it’s a 
senior. What are the odds? 

Come, prepare, get out your handkerchiefs. 

Dot Dunmire and Hazen Shea haven't been seen 
together much lately. What really happened 
that New Year’s night, anyway? 
’ Franklin Jamieson, that obvious-looking Irish- 
man, seems to have swallowed somebody hook, 
line, and sinker. Do you know Jennette Seiler, 
that cute little girl who always wears cute 
dresses with cute do-funnies down the side and 
has a cute look in her eyes? Well now! 
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—Poets. 


Young Washington 


Upon a high hill he stands, and looks across 
To the shining thread of river, far away:-, ; 
He knows they are there, the boats; 
His heart goes out to them— 
His’ heart is carried past them 
And is, one, with the pier, the ships, the, greet 
transparent water, 
And sunset melting into it in the distance. 
But—he has promised ! 
Behind him is a house with its high pillars and 
white, soft curtains; 
Behind him is the love that he accepts lightly. 
—It‘is his by right. 
Before him is the river: far off, the sea— 
For the moment he has known Space, and glim psed 
Eternity : . 
And his breath is quick, his eyes dark with 
prophecy, 
But—he has promised — . 
Rurn Bews, 28 


The Pioneers 
They: braved the unknown dangers of the West 
And set their tiny houses on its soil. 
They did not fear but tried to do their best 
To keep themselves alive by honest toil. 


For there was bitter struggle there for years 
Against disease and eyery other foe, 

But they had faith, those sturdy. pioneers; 
They wished to see their little country grow. 


And so they stayed, through all the length of days, 
Until at last they gained what they had sought, 
Posterity can never live to learn 
How dearly all that great wide land was bought. 


And so today because that little band 
Was brave enough to break off from the rest, 
We have their dream, a country rich and great 
That stretches from the East unto the West. 
Dorothy Secrest,’29 


Song 
T know a song that will not be forgotten, 
It comes to me again and again, blowing through 
me + 
Like a clean-washed wind from over the sea. 
It comes--goes, taking my breath with it, 
And I forget. 


orner—_ 


That Hot Mystic Moon 
‘eonie twilight and the twinkling stars 
Se through the sky; 

A merry note bursts from the throat 
Ofa bob-o-link on high. i 

‘A moon there is a-shining bright 

Down on the mystic bays" 

‘A maid there is a-standing right 

Out in the moonbeam s sway. 

Her form as fair as any nymph, 

Her hairya golden sheen, ay 
Her eyes as bright as the stars at night, 

» A regular fairy queen! F 7 
‘As she stands thus in. the moonlight : 
Looking far off and away, i 
She sees a canoe in a flash of light— © 
Within, her lover gay. His 

ies her away in the distance 
He mia a like a streak of light; 

. He’s out on the shore with a mocking bow 
To his sweetheart in the night. ¥ 
“Come on, hop in,” he cries in glee, 
And promptly she replies, 

“Indeed, I will in a jiffy," 

‘And hops in by his side. 

Oh, the moonlight on the water 

Anda canoe on the bay 

With a twang of a banjo to start’em! 

And thus they're on their way. 

Oh, the gentle lapping of the wave, 

The splash made by the oar, 

‘A weird touch to the atmosphere gave 

And troubles were no more, , re 

The mystic moon did its work that night 

Down on, the calm cool bay 

And Johnnie pleaded with all his might, © 

And she became Mrs. Jay. Ree rindiy 
o Mave tye Reep, '29 


Sometimes it breaks around me, clinging 

As a cobweb caught against.one’s face, 
Binding. ...-invisible. 

I hear it in the push of waves against.a boat. 
And it is soft ina baby’s laugh, 

It rounds in and out of the beat of drums 
Muffled with rhythm.of. Death ; 
With its laughter subdued. 


But on the long road 


* With dew onthe grourid and morning in thesky, 


It is Life, laughing at Death!» 
" Rut& Bet, '28 
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The Ballad of the Maid of 1778. The Ballad of the Maid of 1928 


Philadelphia, 
In seventy-eight, 
Hope Brown, 
Hunting a mate. 


Demure and prim, 
Nothing shocking ; 
Very charming, 
Old maids mocking. 


Down the street, 
Eyes cast down, 
Where was she going? 
Just down town. 

* * + * 
Home at dusk, 

Succeeded well; 
Found a beau; 

He certainly fell, 


How did she do it? 


Don’t be silly, 
A mild flirtation 


To get her ‘‘Willie.” 


Yet, rather demure, 
And very charming, 
Still quite winsome, 


And very disarming. 


Compact handy, 


Philadelphia, 
In twenty-eight, 
A modern girl 
Hunting a mate. 


Stockings sheer; 
Very confident-- 
Nothing to fear. 


Down the street-- 
Eyes alert, 

Hunting a chance 
To be a flirt. 


* * * 


Home at dusk, 
Succeeded well; 

Found a beau; © 
He certainly fell. 


How did she do it? 
Don’t be silly, 

A mild flirtation 
To catch her “‘Billie.’’ 


Yet, very pretty, 

Fixed up with cosmetics. 
And_quite slim 

With her dietetics. 


“Gitls are girls; you can’t fool me. 
Tt makes no difference in time, 
For whenever a girl attempts to flirt 
She can do it, with reason and rhyme. 


Helen M. Swick, *29 g 


A Tragedy 


A lady and her gallant knight were riding side by side. 
The gallant asked the lady fair if she. woul. be his bride. 
She cast her eyes upon the ground and said she hardly knew. 
He put his arm about her waist and yowed his love was true. 


Just then the car swerved off the road 
“And down the bank did roll. 
1» «The morals: Drive with both bands 
Or you may lose control. 
f ’ Dorothy Secrest, ’29. 
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The Alumni Reunion 


The Alumni Association held its annual re- 
union on December 22, 1927. The festivities 
were preceded by a business meeting. The play, 
“The Killer,” which was shown before the school, 
was presented for the alumni. This was follow- 
ed by a basket ball game between Eastern and 
Gonzaga, and dancing in the armory. 


Notes 

Several of Eastern students took part in the 
musical comedy, ‘‘Sharps and Frats,’’ recently 
given at Wardman Park by students of George 
Washington University. They were Beryl Ed- 
miston, Catherine Arends, Dorothy Schencken, 
and Virginia Barrett. 

Larry Parker, the author of the play, gradu- 
ated from Eastern in 1920. 

We also hear at G. W. that Hardie Seay, George 
Roth, Frank Scrivener, Charles Davies, Frank 
Kreglow, and Herbert Angel were elected to the 
Journalistic Honorary Fraternity, Phi Delta Ep- 
silon. 

Eastern is well-represented at Maryland Uni- 
versity. Marye D. Boyd, Lyman Brashears, 
Paul Butz, Robert S. Camera, Robert L. Chaney, 
Charles F. Cashell, Reverdy J. Clagett, Joseph M. 
Cosimano, William L. Crentz, Conrad E. Grohs, 
Mildred A. Kettler, Charles E. Kohler, Hilda 
E. Koontz, Margaret McGarvey, Joseph L. Rat- 
cliffe, Robert J. Reedy, Harold S. Rhind, Wil- 
liam E. Robert, Edgar H. Swick, Gasper M. 
Torasio, Roberta Willard, and Hayden Norwood 
are now studying at that University. 

At Georgetown University we have Harold 
Curran, Edward Ferguson, and Edward Tracey. 

Willam F. O’Brien is attending St. Bonayen- 
ture’s College in New York. 

Annie L. Pickert attends Wesleyan College. 

John Quinn (known as ‘‘Biggie’’ Quinn) is go- 
ing to Georgia School of Technology. 

Sarah Frances Robinson is going to the Miss- 
issippi State College for women. 


ALUM 


Neta V. Turner is a student nurse at Sibley 
eta V- 
Hospital. 

Eastern is repres 
of Technology by H 


Davies- 
Audrey Schulz is §' 


ented at the Carnegie Institute 
enry A. Talbert and John G. 


tudying at Syracuse Uniyey_ 


sily. 
Alton Denslow 


vin Graves to the 


goes to Catholic University, ‘Ale 
University of Virginia, Catharine 
ville Teachers’ College, Td 
eovaly SS ae Wright to the Washington 
She mK Secretaries, and Albert Bean and Eu- 
gene Howe to the Drexel Institute in Philade]_ 
eek nor Hoffman, who, during her years at 
eee had a practically perfect scholastic re- 
cord, is in her freshman year at Wilson College, 
rg, Pa. 
Se eae and Harold Scruggs, former East- 
ern basketball stars, are shining again at Amer. 
ican University. Scruggs vets) be the “goat? 
in the Coach’s little stories. 

Edwin Moore, one of our orchestra pianists in 
1922-28, has been taken into Dr. Davidson’s fq. 
mous glee club. He is taking a special course in 
harmony as well as methods and music | istory at 
Harvard 

He has a good position as church organist and 
is able to finance his entire course without assist- 
ance. 

The students will be interested to know that 
Miss Bertha L. Gardner, a well known member 
of the faculty, was awarded a place in the inter- 
national contest conducted by the George H, 
Doran Book Co. for poems in honor of the 
Lindbergh flight. Miss Gardner’s contribution 
was ‘‘A Ballad of Earth and Sky.’’ 


All Straight 
Doctor: Did that medicine straighten your 


husband out all right? 
Wife: Yes, we buried him yesterday. 
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Marriages 
Miss Mary Kirby, *22, and Mr. 
Hutchinson, *24, oft November,25,.1' 


Imogene Lagille' Woody- r21fto Rev 
John Mueler. Gepe at Pe 

George Ellis, "15, and Miss Hazel Thibadean. 
April 16. 1927, j 

Elener C, ble ‘23, to Howard K. Shaw, 
June 5, 1996. suxdos 


Louise “Anderton, BeOS of! 25, to Harold 


Raymond 


- Hepry 


Denison. tn disad'Y eck = 
Carrol Flohr, Fra Laura, Beasely, March 
9, 1927, 


Winifred Sponplary22 oh, ‘fos Robert Lee Sims. 
rate Scruggs,- seb prwas theip laid of Honor. 
" ae Shand 
© Births ©: 
To Mr. Hulhert Ky. Bi sellg,and, Mrs. Alice 
Ashford Medel es a ‘solts on ‘September 5, 


. 


LOST eo 1 sebrore elt 
To Raymond asCopley; ; Bish and Mrs, 
Copley, a son, "*#3) 4 © -a, ss) «7H 


To Guy: Myson Neely ce £8, U. S. N., and 
Mildred ™M, Neely 320, a a Son, ; , 


To Hubett Bunyea,05, tials Mrs. Bunyea, a 
son, 4 


Cynthia fee 
A gélaeh bytte AY. 


; Touched with purple, te 
Flitting in the sunshine, 
Hovering: o/er- fragrant, flowers, 

~ Flashing’ and=datting7.- * 
While all eyes folléw Het fight— 
‘Is Cynthia. 
‘ . Aggie’. 
A slender or’viyid flame, ° 
Brilliant, never vain; : 
Dancing and swaying, 

- Gleefully playing; + 
Happily singing-- 

Love for you’s ringing 
Deep in my heart. 


Catherine Bixler, ’29 


FACULTY. NOTES 


Eastern’ 8 Faculty ty Indirectly Caused Mr. 
' . Guilford to Resign as Head of 
ae Linch Room.” 
' This et statement met my eyes the other 
evening in bold print as a headline of the “Daily 
Bugle.’’ 

The author was Mr. Guilford himself, and I 
“was‘surprised ‘to find the true reasons: for his Te- 
a aes The article read like this: is 

tin certainly was glad to be rid of that thank- 

Tess posit ion as hiead of the lunch room: Wher I 
“first tool this Position ,, T didn’t realize that the 
reasons for many teachéts eating fn the EasTERNER 
room was due to the fact that Coach Guyon was 


determinediata. struggle royer his,soup,eyery day, 
and, thus greatly annoy them. | 


L 


“I found out after I took.my- position 4 at Mr. 
ts bought sach an enormous lunch that-they 
“found it hard to supply him. I investigatedthis 
“ase, and found that much of this went: to. the 
public*hbrary room, and it served: as:lunch. for 
*two instead of one. - “ie vat 


“‘Miss,Baldwin bought her daily grapefruit, 
* and insisted on pquirting the juice in the jeves of 


the Surrounding facul ty: 
42a 
Miss Boyd and Miss Walter. were Péonstantly 


complaining to me that Miss Culbertson ate all 
the chocolate ice cream and cake. Miss Hazelton 
was continually jisisting that her coffee be made 


stronger. while Mrs Hall.santed. val. the cream. 
sf tvra bls 
“At any time during. thes lunieht ‘hour that you 


heara hissing sound look over in the corner, and 
you will see Mr. Cann ) with: bis. bread and cof- 
fee. 


Pr) wey “ 

“The one “fines however, that gave courage 
was the shining, spot of the” Junch room, Mr. 
Flinn’s bald head. 5. - 2 es, 


“Miss ‘McMahan: ate ‘her peas with a knife, 
and gave a disappointed cry every time one roll- 
ed off on- the | table. “Mr. Suter always bought a 
salad, at. “Was 4 determined to eat the lettuce 

“which invaMabh~slid of the plate, and all around 
the table, causing quite a confusion among the 
teachers.”’ 


So many exchanges have been received by this 
department that it is quite a task to read them all 
and choose the best articles. We have received 
papers from schools in states as far away as Ore- 
gon, Arkansas, South Carolina, Massachusetts, and 
Wisconsin. Thus, you can see that the EasTERNER 
does a good deal of travelling. Here are the three 
best exchange pieces, 


Education— A Great Opportunity 


Education means almost everything in life to- 
day. No one can enjoy real life unless he has an 
education. At school we learn to live right and in 
a way that will make life a pleasure. The uned- 
ucated man has hardly any opportunities. He can 
do no mental work and must do hard labor every 
day to support himself. Then, school is a great 
opportunity. With an education one can make use 
of what one knows, and work only a few hours 8 
day and reap a greater reward than the unedu- 
cated man. One also has the opportunity to rise 
to a greater height on the ladder of fame. 

— The Lake Viewer 


Leadership 
Leaders of men we all would be; 
Then we should ever try 


To be as good a follower, 
Nor seek an alibi. 


Obedient we should ever be 
In all our work or play; 

And do what we are asked to do 
In prompt and cheerful way. 


A leader never fails to work, 
But takes the lead in all. 
His duty he will never shirk; 
He answers every call. 
— The High Light 


“‘Peggy, my dear, I love you,” 
He whispered sweet and low. 
“Well, I’m glad it’s Peggy— 
But remember you're talking to Flo.” 


—Archice 


February 
r has just one grea’ joy, 
era cit is for Thanksgiving, 
December bas, a8 you all know, 
‘A day of days for giving. 
Now February's the great month, 
‘A month of months in story; 
For many men were born that month, 
Whose names have borne much glory, 
Now Washington's the soul of truth, 
A man for idolation; 
His country first: himself came last, 
The Father of our nation, 
Another man who ranks as high, 
In faith, in courge, in station, 
Is Lincoln: to whom the great task fe}| 
To hold intact a nation, 
Two men come; together classed, 
Whose pens wrote rich and mellow; 
Whose work will echo ever more, 
They're Lowell and Longfellow, 
We have a character known to all 
The younger folks in story; 
Buffalo Bill, his own great self, 
From the west, with all its glory. 


Now last of all is Edison, 
A man of great inventions. 

His electric lights, his phonograph, 
And lots I couldn't mention, 


To February these all belong, 
These great men named above, 
And may she have a whole lot more 

For America to love. 


—Voice of South High 


Young dentist about to kiss her goodnight, 
when she modestly objects. 
Y. D.--“‘Now, this isn’t going to hurt you a 
bit.” —Archive 
Isabella C.--‘‘I have just been filing Ed’s old 
love letters.”’ 
Isabella W.--‘‘Were they as rough as all that?”’ 
* —Archive 
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Paul Went Forth to War 


(continued from page 7) 

where the company was dismissed. The French- 
man met him and Jed him to a small building 
labeled “headquarters,” Here they sat down be- 
fore an open fire and gradually Paul realized 
where he was and what he was doing. 

Tell me about yourself?” asked the French- 
man. 

bb, 

That’s easy,’ said Paul, brightening up with 
this new friendship, ‘‘I live in New York. My 
folks did everything forme, gave mea good edu- 
cation plenty of Money, and my father got mea 
fine job when I left college. But I did not want 
to work in an office. It was too boresome; so 
when the United States declared war I enlisted. 
It was a cinch until I got out there,’’ pointing 
toward the firing line, 

ahtray 

C’est la guerre,’ we say in France,’’ ob- 
served the officer. “‘But we soldiers aren’t the 
only ones who. suffer. I have a little sister, --- 
beautiful, charming, young ---- who recently met 
an American soldier while his regiment was at 
Mervailles. She fell in love with him and he 
with her. Now I wonder where he is. If he is 
alive he will go back to her as he promised. And 
she is waiting --- will always wait for him.’’ 

_ While the Frenchman mused thus, Paul listen- 
ed intently. He had forgotten about Joan, just 
as he had forgotten about other girls. The name 
of the town, Meryailles, brought her to mind. 

“You know, friend,” he said to the officer, ‘J 
wonder if that soldier remembers your sister?”’ 

“May he die on the field of battle if he 
doesn’t. It were far better to break her heart 
that way. Ah, monsieur, you are pensive; are 
you in loye?’’ 

“T never have been until now,’’ remarked 
Paul slowly, “but what you've said has made 
me think.’’ He sat up straight. “Monsieur 
Vofficier, you have been very kind tome. I 
thank you for it.” 

For several days Paul andthe French officer 
were intimate companions. The Frenchman talk- 
ed to Paul in a philosophical way which made the 
latter think—- but not speak. The horror of 
battle, and the friendly attitude of the officer had 


wrought a change in him. Joan was waiting and 
he would go back to her. He might atone for his 
past fickleaess by keeping faith with her. 

But while the two men spent pleasant days to- 
gether thus, the artillery still boomed and the 
armies still fought. Late, one afternoon, an or- 
der came to return to the front, A combined at- 
tack of English, French, and American troops was 
to take place that night. 

Again the bugles blew, again the command 
“fall in?’ was given, and the air was filled with 
the neryous chattering of ‘“We’re moving back 
in’ ---- ‘‘More filth’’ ---- ““Hope the Heinies 
don’t get us, Buddy.’’ After the tedious ride in 
the trucks there came a long march, and then 
the trenches. 

The French “‘laisson’”’ officer was still with 
Paul’s company. 

“Tt is well,’ saidthe Frenchman .‘‘ We will 
live through this attack, I trust. Do not worry, 
comrade.”’ 

“T must beg a favor of you, monsieur,’’ Paul 
said in a nervous voice. 

“Delighted to oblige you,”’ replied the officer. 

“‘Tt’s just this. There’s a gilr in France whom 
I love. I have her picture, along with a slip of 
paper containing her address, in my coat pocket 
If I should die, will you see that the picture is 
returned to her?”’ 

“T shall.” 

“And tell her that she meant a lot to me -- 
that I love her.”’ 

“Monsieur, you are very moody. You'll come 
through all right.’” 

“If that American who loves your sister should 
die a hero, would she be proud? ’’said Paul, dis- 
regarding his friend’s remark. 

““She would be proud of him and of his coun- 
try,’’ said the Frenchman. 

A low murmur passed down the line. Two min- 
utes -- then the zero hour. In the rear the artil- 
lery was thundering in impressive tones, Ahead, 
an occasional shell burst, a few rifles cracked, a 
machine-gun was spitting its deadly venom. Then 
for a moment an appalling silence fell on the land. 
The man on Paul’s right, a big burly fellow, was 


(continued from page 28) 
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Another, who gave the ap- 


breathing heavily. 
e nature, was as pale 


of a more sensitiv: 
t—his pallid white lips were moving In 
“‘Amen.’? To the 


pearance 


as a ghos 
silence, yet seeming to say, 


left there was the French officer, ® man now 
deadened to the shock of war, whose cool, calm 
features were outlined against a dim light further 
on. The thought struck Paul that this man some- 
what personified the spirit of France, as he stood 
there in his blue uniform, his grim jaw set in de- 
fiance of a hostile race. While they stood thus, 
a light breeze stirred overhead—it seemed so 
peaceful there in that region of death. Some- 
where far off Paul thought he heard a soldier 
singing the Marseillaise. 

““She loves me,’’murmured Paul. 

The screech of a whistle sounded and a line of 
human figures rose from the safety of the trenches 
to dash madly, fiercely, heroically, against @ 
slaughterous fire of metal, burning and smoking 
as if with the hate it bore. Paul glanced at the 
Frenchmen every second or two, and once peered 
into the dark recesses of the infinite heavens. He 
smiled grimly. Suddenly there came a diabolical 
shower of machine-gun bullets and men dropped 
with oaths and cries, but the rest kept on. Faster 
and faster they went, frenzied with satanic joy. 
Steel now screamed about them with increasing 
fury. Paul gave a ery and darted forward, 
then— 

There was a sharp twang—no more. The fig- 

ure of the French officer hurried to Paul’s side. The 
charging line of men had pressed on and now 
_somehow seemed in another world. The officer 
lay down beside Paul’s limp figure and took a 
locket and scrap of paper from the coat pocket. A 
pair of trembling hands opened the locket. A 
suppressed cry—the picture was his sister’s. 


He Who Gave More 


(Continued from page 8) 
in the heart of the spy and he arose ‘and faced 
his general. 
“General,’? he asked,‘‘may I make one re- 
quest?” 
“What is it, Jack?’’ replied Lee. 
“If I am killed, if I give my life also for 


vill you tell Alice that I died for the 
¥ 
” 


i % said the General. 
“7 promise madly, to obey your orders immedi. 


othe soldiers outside. 
de for your escape tonight,’? the 
red as the guards entered, 
torious traitor—deserter Cap- 
" d the border line pickin 
tain Jack oe the darkness. Had any 
his lone a on his journey they might haye 
ated hie paused in the clearings ang 
Toone Pemito the pale white moon above him 
seat pleading—and then went on, 


commander whispe 
That night the no! 


as if 


Sketches of the Life of a Farmer 


(Continued from page 1 0) 
had two children by her first husband, 
7 ty was considerd very beau- 
Patty and Jackey- Pat 
sal she had poor health and finally died. At 
her death, the “farmer” had to send immediately 
to New York for Jackey, where he had gone to 


His wife 


study. 
Before going, Jack, although only seventeen, 


had fallen in love with Eleanor Calvert, who was 
even younger. It was agreed that after two years 
the two could marry, but when Jack returned in 
three months, they married immediately. It was 
not long, however, before Jack died. The ‘‘farm- 
er”? adopted two of his children, Nellie Custis 
and George Washington Parke Custis. 

I suppose you wonder why I am telling yov all 
of this about a mere farmer, but farmers can be 
more than farmer and this one was such. He 
was the first President of the United States. 

Most people think of Washington as a marble 
statue on a pedestal rather, than as a being of 
flesh and blood with human feelings, faults and 
virtues. He was a real man, and the greatest 


America has ever had. 
Virainia Cooke,’28 


Mr. Flury: Johnson, what you need to do 
is to burn more midnight oil. 
Johnson: I am. I’m burning lots of both 


gas and oil. 
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‘ Dick Drops Out 


: (continued from page 12) 
instructions he prepared for the flight. He was 


a little nervous at first, as the plane seemedvery 


frail. He steadied himself, however, and sig- 


naled that he was all set, Mr. Jones, the pilot, 


after running the motor at top speed for a min- 
ute tosee that it was in perfect order, taxied 


along the field for a hundred yards and soared 


beautifully into the air. After zooming to the 


ne ed fn 8 en 
ite ual tae “ait e¢ exhibition of speed. 
ground, he went Maal. saan idl ecata an 

: > ; ries of leaps, turns, 
twists, side-spins, tail-spins and nose dives that 
caused the spectators’ hair tostand onend. The 
stout little plane would fall straight down at ex- 
press speed, turning over and over. Then, at 
barely one hundred feet from the eeond it 
would right itself and go spiralling aaeds iW 
beautiful arcs. The pilot then dropped an 
American flag into the crowd and at this signal 
the mayor announced that the next and inst 
stunt on the program would be a parachute drop 
by Mr. Smith from the height of twelve thous- 
and feet! 

Up and up went the plane into the deep blue 
sky until nothing could be seen below except a 
splotch which was the great crowd. The pilot cut 
off the motor and Dick stepped to the edge of 
the wing. 

ts F 

Iam going now,’’ he said simply. The pi- 
lot nodded. Then seeing that everything was 
perfect with his parachute, Dick stepped off. 

From below the spectators could barely see 
the plane. It seemed to be standing still. Noth- 
ing else could be seen in that vast field of ether. 
Then, below the plane a speck appeared, a mere 
dot. It seemed almost unbelievable that anyone 
would defy death, swinging into those gulfs of 
space. 

Nearer and nearer he came until the people 
could see him clearly. The crowd scattered to 
give him room. Then, lightly as a feather, Dick’s 
feet touched the earth. 

On the instant, there was a great rush. Every- 
body wanted to get a look at the great Smith 
who had added new fame to himself that after- 
noon. There was absolute bewilderment and 
stupification as he pulled off his helmet and the 
crowd recognized the features of their” own 


townsman, Dick Farview! Dick it was who had 
so thrilled them as they had never been thrilled 
before, by feats that seemed the utmost of human 
daring! 

Then the crowd went crazy. They fairly 
mobbed their hero, each wanting to hug him, to 
pound him, to do all that crowds do when they 
are swept away by excitement. They hoisted 
him on their shoulders and paraded up and 
down the field, until finally he was rescued by the 
aviation committee and led up on the mayor’s 
stand, where he stood blushing and sheepish. 
The mayor cleared his throat and started. 

“Dick Farview, the town is proud of you,”’ 
he said. “‘You’ve topped this celebration and 
made it a huge success, just when it promised to 
end in a big disappointment. I want to express 
to you the thanks of all our people.’’ 

“Te’s—it’s awfully good of you,’’? stammered 
Dick, turning red in the face hardly knowing 
what to say. “‘If it’s helped out a ’’— 

“But there isn’t much nourishment in thanks, 
however fervent it may be,’? wenton the mayor 
with a smile. ‘‘We had promised to pay Smith 
one thousand dollars for himself, besides two hun- 
dred dollars for his assistant. I have here,’’ he 
continued, taking a paper from his coat pocket, a 
check for one thousand dollars. But instead of be- 
ing made out to Smith, it bears the name of 
Richard Farview.’*” 

There was a cheer from the crowd as he handed 
the check to Dick who turned all colors of the 
rainbow. He was in utter confusion. 

“‘Bot--but,”” hestammered strugglingfor breath, 
“T didn’t expect a cent! I did it just so the people 
wouldn’t be disappointed. I was glad to do it. I 
enjoyed it. You don’t owe me anything. No, no, 
I can’t take it.’” 

The mayor laughed. Then he put on a frown 
of mock severity. 

“Dick Farview,’’ he said, ““I’m the mayor of 
this town, and asa good citizen you'll doas I say 
or I’Ilfind you guilty of something, call a constable 
and put you in jail.“ Then he laughed again. 
“Tt won’t do, Dick,’’ he went on. “We've aised 
the money, we expected to pay it, and you’ve 
given us full value for it. Why, if I didn’t make 
you take it, the people would ren meout of town !’” 

Someone in the crowd yelled, 

“*You said it, mayor!” 
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War Games 


(Continued from page 11) 
The order of play is determined by 2 
omes to the map. There the captain Is 


Jot and 


one team ¢ 


handed a problem. 
When the time allotted for the study of the 


problem is overs the team captain gives his esti- 
mate of the situation. He then decides as to the 
The captain then turns 


disposition of his forces. 
1 orders to 


to his assistants and issues his verba 
the various units of his command, designating at 
the same time, one of his assistants as its com- 
mander. He has previously indicated on the 
map the known positions of the enemy and_his 
own forces. 

His assistants, as unit commanders, gives then 
their orders or instructions and indicate on the 
map the positions of any patrols they may send 
out. Careful note is made by the judges of the 


The first team leaves 


performance of the team. 
ts its solu- 


and the next team enters and presen 
tion. The judges after comparing the solutions 
of the problem and the manner of presentation 
by each team make the award. 

All in all, it is splendid mental training and 
may prove valuable to the student later on. 


Ideal Boy 


(Continued from page 13) 

My ideal changes. Once upon a time he had 
a tousled head, and bright blue eyes. That was 
my ten-year-old ideal. The fifteen year-old one 
had a Greek nose, pale golden curls, a brow as 
white as marble, and melancholy brown eyes. 
At present, my He with a capital ““H’? has dark 
hair, and grey eyes. He is either a cadet cap- 
tain, or a star athlete, or both. He is a divine 
dancér, and very romantic. However, I have a 
sneaking suspicion that I am going to end up 
with an entirely different person on my pedestal; 
a person with freckles and a snub nose, and a 
most infectious laugh. Isn’t that just like a girl? 

Elizabeth Jenkins 


Bischof (delivering oration) : General Grant 
was shot three times--once in the arm, once in 
the leg, and once in Richmond. 


Love 

js like measles ee cere seas 
a when you first notice the symp- 

1d avoid all public places lest the 
eyed to some unsuspecting Person, 
aa hes been exposed it usually takes 
‘After a pers sto two weeks for the symptoms to 
The symptoms tase Vag aeseralt The 
lly flushes under the slightest pretext 
srritable- The crisis usually appears 
teenth day. The question jg 

he live ?--or not ?”? in love. 
’ Fortunately the per- 


appear. 
victim usua 
and is very 
after the eigh 


soon oe 
in measles— will : 
>--or pot ? 


“wi love! 

ace to the real , but once al- 

though he may have an attack of a less serious 

nature many times- Ifone pees eel while 
covers with amazing rapidity, 


he usually re : 
f the person is older, the at. 


young, : 
asles, 1 


Baty 25a e and even fi 
. yer iC en 
tack is sometimes Very seve fatal, As 


if the attack assumes A serious nature 
, 


in measles, 
ve should be called in to make the final 


a minister 4 
arrangements. Altogether, love is a harmless, 
yet disagreeable, malady, which, if escaped, 


s the person as lucky, but which, if met and 
d, is after all one of the most 
Believe it or not? 

Helen Swick, ’29 


mark 
thoroughly conquere 


natural things in life. 


Some Crowd! 


Heard at a recent basketball game at the Ar- 
cadia, which was filled to capacity. 

“Str, your finger’s in my ear.” 

“7 know it, madam, but I can’t get it out un- 
til the crowd gives me elbow room.”’ 


Mr. Suter (in chemistry class): Name three ar- 


ticles containing starch. < 
Critchfield: Two cuffs and a collar. 


We Object 


A boy rushed into our English class the other 
day during the 4th period and announced that 
Mr. Guilford wanted either Miss Greenwood or 
Miss Brown to substitute for ice cream in the 
lunchroom. 
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Ae, Advice To The Lovelorn 


By Dixy Dorothy 

Dear Miss Dixy; 
I heard Paul Lawso, 
he liked B. V, p 


for jealousy? 


nm say that next to himself 
- best. Is this sufficient cause 


Eileen Back 
Answer: Yes and No, 


Dear Miss Dixy; 


I am bashful, blind, halfwitted, deaf, dumb, 


and rather sickly, and I write poetry. I am 
equally as handsome with or without my wooden 
leg. Why don’t girls rave about me? 

Ethelbert 


Answer: I can’t imagine. Girls are funny that 


way, aren’t they? 
Dear Miss Dixy: 

I am very bashful, 
Mr. Hart tolend me tw, 
How can I overcome thi 


I am even afraid to ask 
0-bits to take my girl out. 
Ss Excessive backwardness? 
Tim Idity 

Tell me where you can take a girl for 
two-bits and I will gladly answer your inquiry. 
It may be that you are suffering from extray- 
agance rather than excessive backwardness. 


The Poor Nut 

We wish to extend our sympathies to the East- 
ernite who, for certain reasons, parked his flivver 
beside Lincoln Park one evening. When he re- 
turned to it much later he found that the squir- 
rels had eaten off all the nuts, 

P.S. He escaped because he was too hard to 
crack. 

A married couple were in the midst of a quar- 
rel while walking along a country road, when 
they suddenly met a mule. 

“One of your relatives?” he asked. 

“Yes, by marriage,” she replied. 


A Bull 

Farmer: Now come along, and I'll teach you 
how to milk a cow. 

Greenhand: Seeing I’m new, hadn’t I better 
begin on a calf? 

Moses Lil: I’se wants to purchase one ob yo’ 
plasters. 

Druggist: Do you want one of our porous plas- 
ters? 

Moses Lil: No Suh! I’se wants one ob yo’ best 
ones. 


Answer: 


ENGINEERING 


LTERNATE EDUCATIONAL PERIODS 


In Addition to Earn- 
ing Most of His Col- 


lege Expenses 
The Co-operative Student 


Finds quickly the career for 
which he is best fitted. 


Learns business methods in the 
most direct and effective way. 


May work half of each year in 
his home city. 


Has better opportunity for em- 
ployment after graduation, 


Standard Collegiate Degrees 
DREXEL 


THE CO-OPERATIVE SCHOOL 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Eastern's Student Critics Agree 


“Best salad I've had dway from home.” . SENIORS 
“Wonderful stews. Gosh] they're good.” . JUNIORS 
“Splendid sandwiches." Uae, ey thet S@OPHS 


‘Marvelous soup" » | s,s «FRESHMEN 


Specialized 


‘Tis a mark of good Service 


judgement to be 


Offered to you in 


The Nlew Men's Store 


Here, in an atmosphere typically 
masculine, you may see clothes 
specially desiqned by men who 
know what appeals to men of 
college.and prep school years. 
Our salespeople too, are train 
ed to serve you especially. 


a depositor 


Eastern High 
School 
Bank 


SECOND FLOOR 
Express Elevator Service 


Woodward & Lothrop 
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Thanks 


A dumb rookie upon going into Business Of- 
fice saw a box with a sign over it reading: Con- 
tributions to the Easterner, 

He took it for a different meaning and prompt- 
ly put a nickel in the slot, 


Sure of That 
H. Phelps Clark: Ifyou are a thought reader, 
why do you read my hand instead of my mind? 
Fortune-teller: It’s so much easier; I can see 
at once that you have a hand, 


Salesman: When are you going to pay for 
that car I sold you? 

Louis Depro: Pay for it? 
Why, you said that in a short time it would pay 
for itself. 

Pat (on pier): And what are yez goin’ ter do 
whin yez git ter America? 


Mike: Take up land. 

Pat: Indade, an’ ’ow much? 

Mike: Oh, a shovelful at a toime. 
Clerk: This book will do half your work. 


‘Nat’? Doerr: Give me two, quick. 


Leggo There! 

Chick Essex: What did your grandfather say 
when they amputated his leg? 

Cy Hogarth: He yelled, 
comin’ off here?” 

The professor was discussing the characteristics 
of a fool’s mind. 

Bored Student: What is a fool, anyway? 

Prof: Long ago someone said: ‘‘He is a fool 
who asks more questions than a hundred wise 
men can answer.’’ 

Another student (triumphantly): Now I know 
why we flunk so many exams. 


“Hey! What’s 


Not Her Idea 
First Typist: The idea of your working eight 
hours a day! I wouldn’t think of such a thing. 
Second Typist: Neither would I. It was thes 
boss who thought of it. 


Shapiro: Do you always play the banjo by ear? 
Ryan: No, I generally use a pick. 


Economical Short Story 
]; motor car; lonely road ; breakdown; 
; swoon; love; 
—Archieve 


Rich gir 
ruffian; scream) 
clopement. End. miter 

is vash my face I look in the mirror to 

ave ai Don’t you?’’ asked the sweet 
see i 4 
; irl of Bobbie. cay 
inde to,’said Bobbie. “I just look at 
on —The Voice of South High 


poor boy; rescue; 


the towel.”’ 

Guth (as car stalls)--| Well, of all the blank- 
ty, blank !!’’ 
: ‘fs Fair One--‘‘How dare you swear before 
me!” 

Guth--‘‘Pardon me, I didn’t know you wanted 


—Archieve 
to swear first.’’ 


Helen Magee: Bill called me up last night and 
offered me the choice of a book or a kiss for my 
birthday. 4 i 

Anna Gates: That’s interesting. Which did 
you take? 

Helen: Oh, I told I him couldn’t read. 

Al Cole: My ideal wife is one who can make 
good bread. 

Esther: My ideal husband is one who can raise 
the dough in the hour of knead, 


Dr. Rothermel: Does any one know of an eas- 
ier way to find the horsepower of a car? 

Mueller: Lift up the hood and count the 
““plugs.”” 


Farmer: Hi there! What are you doing up 
in my cherry-tree? 
Youngster: Dere’s a notice down dere to keep 


off de grass. 


Student: We have come to bury Caesar, not 
to praise him. 

Mrs. Kochka: Who said that? 

Student: Some undertaker. 


Pretty Saleswoman: Don’t you want a talking 
machine in your home? 

He: My, this is so sudden! 

Traffic cop: Did you blow your horn? 

Taxi Driver: No; why? Does it look if as i 
needed blowing? 


February 
1928 


PRIS 


oS 
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Your Yearbook 


Punch & suey 
Record 


__ _the year's events 
in Pictures and in Print. 


Have YOU Subscribed? 


From a Friend 


J. WILLARD NALLS of ’18 
Manager of THE HECHT CO. Sport Shop 


Invites all Easternites to drop in 
and seek his advice when buying 
school clothes. 

Eastern School Sweaters 
Eastern colors made up in splendid 
quality wool sweaters 

Knickers for Prep School Students 
Always a fine stock of knickers in 
new materials and complete size range 

Imported Golf Hose 
Novelty patterns and striking color 
combinations. 

Windbreakers and Lumberjacks 
Sporty looking styles at prices that 
will fit your allowance. 


—_— 
BOUD SHORTHAND 


In 30 School Days 


in Washington, 


: Schools, on 
The student writes words and sentences the first day taught only in bee - 
st. 
ye full, ‘They hold positions 


and a letter the fourth day in Boyd School. Boyd recone 
s A 

Shorthand reads like Pritt, yet it can be written two Boyd Cred aoe you attend any other busi 
of responsibility. latest information about Boyd 


hundred words more per minute. Boyd System is 


course ¢ 


Touch Typewriting, Spelling, English, Filing, Bookkeeping, Pee ede ses 
months and stenographic course three months Write Today for Particulars. 


BOUD SCHOOL for SECRETARIES 


The Secretarial Training and Placement Center of Washington 


When In 
Center Market 


and 
Rae stop at 
House Furnishing Goods “Daly 162? Variety Stand 


GEORGE M. CASPER 


Hardware, Paints, Oils, Glass 


1013 N. Carolina Ave.,S.E. Lincoln 159 


“Your Portrait” 


is the most 
interesting record 


of life 


J. E. CASSON 


Main 5861 Photographer 
907 Pa. Ave. TLD. 


Willard Batteris—Auto-Radio 


Power Units (Battery Eliminators) Archatron Tubes 


Workrite Radio—Eveready Batteries— Whiz-Products 
Stanton Battery & Electric Service 
W. H. Klinebanse—H. A: Andrick 
4th and Maryland Ave. N. E. 


Radio Trickle Chargers 


Phone Lincoln 93093 


Silvertown Tires 


EI re. ERE pa sc eri abhor 


For Economy, Service and Satisfaction 


TRY 
THE PROSPERITY CLEANERS & 


DYERS 
Lin, 6326 241 Mass. Ave,, N. E. Weta 


HIGH SCHOOL TEXT BOOKS 
BOOKS BOUGHT 
LOWDERMILK & CO. 
1418 F Steet 


PRODUCING STATIONERS 


Mi bobonde Ait] E Stree; 


BALLANTYNE’S 
1409 F STEET N. W. 
School Books and Stationery 


Largest Stock Lowest Prices 


Phone, Main 9690 R.R. Dept. & Receiving Dept 


609-621 Va. Ave.,S. W. 


M. E. HORTON, Inc. 
Wholesale Food Supplies 
Catering Especially to Institution Trade 
506-620 C St.S.W, 


Phone, Lincoln 430 
The Better Cleaning and Pressing Shop 


S' A. SCHNEIDER 
301 Mass., N. E. 


THE SOUTHEAST HARDWARE CO. 
John A. Tesh, Pro. 
611 Pennsylvania Ave S. E. 
Mardware, Plumber, Tinner and Electrical 
Supplies, Paints, O.ls and Glass 


Washington, D.C. 


Phones. Lincoln 611-455 
HARDWARE - PAINTS 
W. F. HUMMER & CO. 
COAL 
BUILDING MATERIAL - FEED 
802-819 B ST., N. E. Washington, D' C. 


Best of Drugs with Honest Service 
AUGUSTUS C. TAYLOR 
PHARMACIST 
2nd & C Sts., Ni E. 


Lincoln 1894 


Telephone your wants We deliver Anywhere 


H. HARRISON 
247-15th., S.E. 

Best Grade 
Groceriers, Meats, Provisions 
Fish and Poultry 
Telephone, Lincoln 8527 


PERRY’S 
CLEANERS AND DYERS 
8th and E. Capitol Sts. 


Phone, Lincoln 625 


WORK CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED 


H. F. WALLS 
HARDWARE, PAINTS, AND GLASS 
Electrical, Plumbing, and Tinning Supplies 
106 13th Street, Southeast 


LINCOLN 10186 LINCOLN 10341 

RAINBOW 

DYEING & CLEANING 
COMPANY 


Bernat Weiss, Manager 139 B St. S. E. 


WERNER’S PHARMACY 


Heary J. Werner, Pharmacist 


501 East Capitol Street 
Drugs, Soda, Magazines, School 


Supplies and Stationery 


Coal Fuel Oil 


James E. Colliflower & Co. 


Inc. 
1001 15th St., N.W. 


Phones, 
Main 5330 
Clarendon 393 Coke 


LINCOLN PARK LUNCH ROOM 


Home Cooked Meals 
Breyer’s Ice Cream 
E. H. Hess, Proprietor 
SS 
Phone, Lincoln 4245 


I. KATZMAN 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ TAILOR 
Cleaning - Pressing - Dyeing - Altering 
Expert Work 
1343 B Street, N.E. Linc. 9224 


———— 


Sandwiches 


Compliments STANTON PARK DELICATESSEN 
Lunch, Fruit, Candy, Ice Cream, Light 
Jas. H. Chaconas Sess taba Geel Gonblies 
821 H. ST., N.E. 5th and Stanton Square, N.E. 


_———— 
ST 


Phone, Lincoln 2387. Phone, Main 2355 


J.S. OWENS HEROLD : : FLORIST 
Funeral Designs a Specialty 
Lunch, Candy, Ice Cream, Stands 

School Supplies, Soft Drinks, 415 and 418 Center Market 

And Auth’s Meats B Street wing 

Greenhouse 

510 G St., S.E. Linc. 2483 512 6th St., S.E. 
The 


USE BUFFALO N.E. CANDY KITCHEN 


is opening at 


8th sad H St. N.E. 
tl 
'P AIN if L.KAVAKOS & SONS 


Lunchionette and Confections 


‘ATTENTION, STUDENTS! 


Special Rates 


Underwood Typewriters Rented at $3.00 Per Month 
$10 for Four Months in Advance 


Do your school work on an Underwood Typewriter and you will increase your 
efficiency 10 per cent. 
Phone or call upon the 


Underwood Typewriter Company 


1413 New York Avenue Franklin 6160 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


HERE most young people en- 

tering business are lost is between 

their first positions and the op- 
portunities ahead of them. It is the 
longest step and many have failed to 
make it. 

Opportunity, however, has a happy 
way of coming about three-fourths of 
the way to meet the young man or 
young woman who is prepared to 
meet her. And we try to keep in close 
touch with Opportunity, so that we 
can assist our graduates to keep on 
the straight road to success. This is 
one of the most delightful and satis- 
fying things about the training we 
give you. 

We aim to have a position avail- 
able for our graduates when they are 
ready for a business career. That first 
position may lead to promotion and a 
bigger salary. It usually does. But 
perhaps you have progressed far 
enough in the work to feel that you 
are competent to hold a better job. 
There does not seem to be any im- 
mediate promotion in sight, or you 
may not like the connection or the 
line and wish to make another start. 

In the latter case a willing hand is 
ready to lend you further assistance. 
It is the hand of our Free Employ- 
ment Service. 

Our sole aim in conducting this 
Employment Service has been to as- 
sure each of our graduates of getting 
the best possible position—the posi- 
tion for which he or she is best fitted. 
No one else could afford to give the 
time we do to studying each young 


plan their future. 


721-13 Street 


A Willing Hand to Help You Into Good Positions 


Free Employment Service for Our Graduates as Long as They Need It or Care to Use It 


man and women and helping them to 


And we are just as careful with em- 
ployers. We keep close tab on what 
offices offer the greatest chances of 
advancement. We know the type of 
young people that will suit them best. 

This Employmest Service of ours 
is a lifetime service—to be used once 


or a dozen times if necessary. It’s a 
service which you can use to the ut- 
most in securing a position that will 
lead you on to opportunity, to asub- 
stantial salary and congenial surround- 
ings. 

It has been the means of bringing 
success, happiness and independence 
to hundreds of graduates. It is ready 
to serve you. 


Bulletin descriptive of course together with rate card and application blank gladiy furnished. 


STRAYERS COLLEGE 


“Where Business Men rain you for a Business Career.” 


Phone Main 1748-49 


Pace Alumni have become 


Officials of our leading: corpora 
tate C. P. A. Examining 
@ Ones As Societies; 


tions; 

Boards; 
Members of SI 
Officers in National and Stat 


ritative reference § oD 
f authoritative refere ce book 
cols and un yersities, including Y; 


n business: 
Writers 01 
Lecturers in forty-one schi i 
Northwestern, Boston and Columbia. 


—Co-educational 


Day and Evening Classes 
C, P. A. Preparation 


B.C.S. and M. C. S. Degrees 


Benjamin Franklin University 


Transportation Building 
17th and H Streets 


Main 8259 


D.C. CRAIN 


C. A. PEARSON Main 6977 
Class Rings, Pins, Cups and Favors 


PEARSON & CRAIN 


Manufacturing Jewelers 


HELE AL Ok, Stationers Washington, D. C. 


Phone Phone 
Franklin Franklin 
1709 1710 


Half Tones Line Cuts Color Plates 
Standard Engraving Company 


1212 G Street, Northwest 
Washington, D. C. 


Phones Main 1841 Main 5179 


Columbia Fruit and Candy Company, Inc. 


WHOLESALE FRUITS AND CONFECTIONERY 


909 Louisiana Avenue N.W. Washington D. C. 


Linc. 38 Established 1885 


WOOD’S SCHOOL 
311 E. CAP. ST. 


Fountain Pens—Greeting Cards 


McPhee’s 


221 Pennsylvania Ave. S.E. 


Secretarial course 
Bookkeeping and accountancy course, 
English Course. Civil Service Course. 
Six weeks, day sessions, $24.50 

Six weeks, evening sessions, $8. 
Graduates placed in good positions 


High School Textbooks and Supplies, Ath- 
letic Goods, Drawing Instruments, Photo 
Supplies, Developing, Printing, Mazda 
Lamps, Electric Heaters 


COURT F. WOOD,LL. M., PRINCIPAL 


GEORGE WASHINGTON 
UNIVERSITY 


Founded 1821 


Offers Graduate and Under-graduate courses in 


LIBERAL ARTS - EDUCATION - ENGINEERING 
ARCHITECTURE - MEDICINE - PHARMACY 
ata ANS tis 


For Catalogues and Other Information Address 


THE REGISTRAR 
2033 G Street N.W. Telephone West 1640 


SATAY 

eo — * 

Semen Waste 
<> Wes iis) 


iA 


. 


i 


LINCOLN PARK LUNCH ROOM 


Home Cooked Meals 


Sandwiches Breyer’s Ice Cream 
E. H. Heas, Proprietor 


Phone, Lincoln 4245 
STANTON PARK DELICATESSEN 


Lunch, Fruit, Candy, Ice Cream, Light 
Groceries, and School Supplies 


et q 


5th and Stanton Square, N.E. 


a 
seat San Pes 


Phone, Lincoln 2387 Phone, Main 2355 
HEROLD : : FLORIST 


bis 


= 
we 


Funeral Designs a Specialty 
Stands 
415 and 418 Center Market 


‘ect wing ea 


[K ALTERNATE EDUCATIONAL PERIODS }i]} 


Greenhouse 
512 6th St, S.E. 


In Addition to Earn- 
ing Most of His Col- 
lege Expenses 
The Co-operative Student 


Finds quickly the career for 
which he is best fitted. 


The 
N.E. CANDY KITCHEN 


is opening at 
8th and H St.,N.E. 


under the name 


L. KAVAKOS & SONS 
Lunchionette and Confections 


I. KATZMAN 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ TAILOR 
Cleaning - Pressing - Dyeing - Altering 
Expert Work 
1343 B Street, N. E. Linc. 9224 


Learns business methods in the 


Compliments 3 
most direct and effective way. 


Jas. H. Chaconas 
821 H. ST., N.E. May work half of each year in 


his home city. 


Has better opportunity for em- 
ployment after graduation. 


Standard Collegiate Degrees 
DREXEL 


THE CO-OPERATIVE SCHOOL 
PHILADELPHIA 


J.S. OWENS 
Lunch, Candy, Ice Cream, 
School Supplies, Soft Drinks, 
And Auth’s Meats 
510 G St. S.E. Linc. 2483 


USE BUFFALO 
PAINT 


Axles 

Mufflers 

Drive Shafts 

Clutch Plates 

Differential Parts 

Ring and Pinion Gears 

Springs for Cars and 
Trucks 

Cylinder Head Gaskets 

Silent Timing Gears 

Whitney Timing 
Chains 

Bearings of All Types 


PHON):. FRANKLIN 2525 


Garey A. Danis 
PARTS FOR AUTOMOBILES 
486 Lousiana Avenue 


Washington, D. C. 


WET OR DRY 


Whether you favor probibi- 
tion or not—as a good Iaw-n- 
biding citizen you should al- 


Hose 

Fan Belts 

Spring Clips 

Ring Expanders 
Front Axle Shims 
Raybestos Brake Lin- 
ing 

Transmission Cases 
Universal Joint Discs 
Connecting Rod Bolts 
Fly Wheel Gears 
Valve Springs 

Clevis Pins 


Compliments of 


ways keep your feet dry—a 
hole in your sole is am enxy 
way to eateh cold. 


CATCH US’ FIRST 
SHOE SERVICE SHOP 
203 C St. N. E. Line. 10441 


Ladies Hair Cutting Open on Sunday 
A Specialty 8 to 12 A.M. 


Sam’s Barber Shop 


133) B St., S.E. All Kinds of Hair 


The Brookland Variety Store 


12th & Michigan Ave., N. E. 
Raymond P. Kelly Auther S. Boucher 


THE LATEST AND THE BEST 


endowment in the world for teachers. The Mutual 
Life Insurance Company of New York— 


America’s oldest company 


L. V. LAMPSON 


419 Southern Bldg., Washington, D.C. 
Write me today 


Opposite Library 


The Popular Meat Market 


Sam Geuinson, Proprietor 
Meats Fit To Eat 


Fancy Groceries, Fruits and Vegetables 


Phone, Lincoln 9241 


Phone 
Nase ae 


Tonic For Sale 


Telephone 
Lincoln 2835 


Mail Orders 


Promptly Attended to 


UNITED STATES POSTER CO. 


Estavlished 1903 


WOO? Sp A. M. JOKUMSEN 


For 


Auto Parts 


Manufacturers of Felt Novelties 
Pennants, Banners, Pillow Tops 


330 H Street, N. E. 
Washington, D.C. 


Phone 
N. 34 


Any Car « Any Model ~ Any Year 
Reboring and Instaling of Pistons 


Motor Parts 


Springs « Axles - Bearings ~ Brake Lining « Tools 


Rebabbitting of Bearings 


National Service Co., Inc. 


1622 ~- 1624 14 St. N. W. 


The student writes words and sentences the first day 
and a letter the fourth day in Boyd School. Boyd 
Shorthand reads like Print, yet it can be written two 
hundred words more per minute. Boyd System is 


BOYD SHORTHAND 


In 30 School Days 


taught only in Boyd Schools, one in Washington, 
others coast to coast. 

Boyd Graduates are successfull. They hold positions 
of responsibility. Before you attend any other busi 
ness college get the latest information about Boyd 


courses, 


Touch Tupewriting, Spelling, English, Filing, Bookkeeping, Secretarial course six 


months and stenographic course three months 


Write Today for Particulars. 


BOUD SCHOOL for SECRETARIES 


GEORGE M. CASPER 


Hardware, Paints, Oils, Glass, 
and 
House Furnishing Goods 


1013 N. Carolina Ave.,S.E. Lincoln 159 


The Secretarial Training and Placement Center of Washington 


“Your Portrait” 


When In 
Center Market 
stop at 
“Daly’s”’ Variety Stand 


is the most 
interesting record 


of life 


Main 5861 


J. E. CASSON 
Photographer 
907 Pa. Ave., TLD. 


The Trayelers Insurance Co, 
of Hartfort, Conn. 


PROTECTION PLUS SERVICE IN ALL LINES 


JOHN P. DUNNIGAN of 723 


Telephone Main 8510 939 Washington Building 


From a Friend 


From a Friend 


J. WILLARD NALLS of 718 
Manager of THE HECHT CO. Sport Shop 


Invites all Easternites to drop in 
and seek his advice when buying 
school clothes. 
Eastern School Sweaters 
Eastern colors made up in splendid 
quality wool sweaters 
Knickers for Prep School Students 
Always a fine stock of knickers in 
new materials and complete size range 
Imported Golf Hose 
Novelty patterns and striking color 
combinations. 
Windbreakers and Lumberjacks 
Sporty looking styles at prices that 
will fit‘your allowance. 


THE E. MORRISON PAPER COMPANY 
Paper and Stationery, Wholesale and Retail 


—SCHOOL SUPPLIES— 
1009 PENN. AVE., N. W. 


ita a 


BARBER and ROSS 


INCORPORATED 


We believe in girls and boys. 
We like to do anything we may to 
help their enterprises, that's one of 
the reasons we take this ad. 


Hardware, Cutlery, Tools, 
Automobile Supplies, 
Housefurnishings 


Another reason is — we think it 
is qood business. Girls and boys 
are the best friends in the world. 
In order to make girls and boys 
our friends we must show oure 
selves friendly and we are trying 
to do it. 


KELVINATOR 


Oldest Electric Refrigeration 
Eleventh and G Streets, N. W. 
ee Ee 
Phones, Lincoln 1150-1151 


ESTLOW & TATE 
Bruggists 


4TH AND EAST CAPITOL ST. 
“Try Our Store First” 


Besides, we believe we make 
the best Ice Cream made in this 
vicinity and we believe we give 


the best service with it. 


GEIGER’S DRUG STORE 
6th and B Sts., N.E. 
Lincoln 775 
Oldest Established Drug Store Under Same 
Management On Capitol Hill 


All of these are qood reasons 
why you should buy 


710 13th 


It's the best! 


PHONE, MAIN 7620 PHONE, MAIN 1618 


Tell your Dealer 
“1 WANT CARRYU'S” CARLIN CREAMERY CO., Inc. 


Phone Lincoln 5900 Butter, Eggs, Cheese, Oleomargarine 
607 B Street, N.\W. Washington, D.C. 


W.H. HARRISON CO., Inc. 
Fruits and Vegetables 


COMMISSION MERCHANTS 
“WHOLESALE ROW” WASHINGTON, D.C. 


A Business School with 
University Atmosphere 


WASHINGTON 


Remington Typewriters 
built and sold 


IHERE are many reasons for 
the overwhelming demand for 
Remington Typewriters for in- 

struction purposes by the business 
schools of America, but this one great 
reason contains all the others. 
Remington, founder of the type- 
writer industry, is today the recog- 
nized leader in every field of type- 
writer development, and every de- 
partment of typewriter service. 
REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY 


Division of Remington Rand 
804 17th St., N.W. Washington, D.C. 


Phone, Main 3258 


With recognized systems of shorthand 


- - Gregg and Graham - Pitman. 


With scientifically taught ty pewriting. 
With Goodyear’s Secretarial bookkeep- 


ing. 


STAMPS 
FREE - an album, 50 different STAMPS 
and Hinges for a purchase of 50 cents 
or more from our U.S. and Foreign 
approvals sheets. Sent by return mail. 


THE MITCHELL STAMP CO. 
3312 - 37th St. 


Mt. Rainier, Md. 


EASTERNITES 


The kind of Haircut or Bob you 
really like by either of 
Eastern's expert barbers 
JOHN CAPONITI 
128 D St. TLE. 


NATALE CAPONITL 
1208 Good Hope Rd. S.E. 


(Appointments in section 1154 or 2088) 


Compliments 


Dick Murphy, Inc. 
Northeast Branch 
604 H Street, N.E. Linc. 337 


SUCCESS - - - 
Yes 


Beginners’ classes Gregg and Graham- 


Pitman. Dictation classes ,in charge of 


experts in their line of work. 


THE TEMPLE SCHOOL, INC. 


1416 K Street, Northwest 


Washington, D. C. 


“T advise all parents 


“*T warn every young eH 
MAN and young W/0: ecRE| to haye their sons and 
MAN toabe,carsfaltn \ R val daughters taught short- 
, hand and typewriting. 


etting o i \ 
getting an education, VA ! 


not to omit the most Southern 
~N SRT | 
SONCINN 


practical of all studies Vide 


A stenographer who 
can typewrite his notes 
is far safer from poverty 


——the study of BUS- St dB 
INESS.”’. y 
Hon. F P. Sargent ean 
Former U, S. Commis- 
sioner of Immigration’ 


INCORPORATED 


thanaGreek schoolar.”’ 
Charles Read 
the Noted Author 


AFTER HIGH SCHOOL 
WHAT 


Aristotle, the great philosopher, was once asked the question, “‘What 
is the difference between a live person and an uneducated one? He replied, 


“Exactly the difference between a live person and a dead one.’ 


> And 


really friends, conditions in America are such that the uneducated person 
is of but little more value than the dead person. 


Your parents realized this, and you 
reason you are going to Eastern High. 


Here is something for your thoughtful 
consideration: The higher you rise in the 
scale of education, the more you limit your 
competition. The hod carrier, for instance, 
is im competition with every man who can 
carry mortar, while the bricklayer com- 
petes only with men who have learned his 
trade. The skillful surgeon has only limited 
competition, while the great magazine writ- 
er hag still less. 

The parents of every student in Eastern 
High realize the above facts—you realiz- 
ed them yourselves. That is why you are 
in High School today. 

If you have the aptitude and the real 
love for study and the ability to digest and 
get the full benefit of a higher education— 
together with the means to go to a college 
or University —we say, by all means make 
the best of your opportunity. However, if 
you lack the above requirements—we say 
finish your high school course first at any 
cast—no sacrifice is too great. The young 
person who does not finish high school is 


yourselves realize it to—that is the 


greatly handicapped in whatever he may 
undertake in actual life. 

After high school—we urge strongly a 
course of thorough business training like 
that offered by Southern Brothers Steward 
Business University. Hundreds of South- 
ern Brothers students and graduates took 
their business course with us between high 
school and college—hundreds of others 
came to us after they had finished their 
college or university courses. 

A knowledge of shorthand and funda- 
mentals of business will help you greatly 
during your college course—or will prove a 
fitting touch toa higher educational course. 

We cordially invite you to see our school 
in our splendidly equipped quarters on the 
third and fourth floors of the New Adams 
building, on F Street, N. W.—between 
13th and 14th street, right opposite the 
New Fox Theater. We court a thorough 
imvestigation—Our new 48 page catalogue 
is now on the press—send for it—it is free 
—gladly send it to you when it is finished. 


Ch 


Do Well, Do Better, Do Best. } 


Published four times per year by the Students of Eastern 
High School, Washington, D.C. Sunscrivtros Price, $1.00 
rer Year; ny Mart, $1.25. Single Copies, ‘25 Cents, The 
Annual Punch and Judy $1 to subscribers $1.50 to non - sub- 
scribers Payable in advance. 
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SS ell % selling percola Pet ad aoe 
F 2 wasn no relations of mine. Some si 


d 
The girl tilted back her small, dark head an’ 


or own images 
gazed with half-shut eyes at her ov ie 
‘omen Employees 


, the Quality 
ewhere she 


as 


presented in the mirror of the Ww 
Rest Room of Anstruther and Co. 
Department Store. Then from som os ate 
extracted a small object which she applied ca 
fully to her lips. A few slaps of the coma ee 
her hair, a pat of the puff on her nose, and sh 
was ready to face the world. 

“Ready, Ida??? Another girl app’ 
denly in the doorway, a tall, lanky girl, whose 
mierred reflection in the glass before Ida showed 
a mop of sandy hair and a sudden smile. 

“Uh-huh.’? With a final tug at her roll-tops, 


Ida Waple ran over to her friend, snatching uP 
“Beastly cold in here, 


eared sud- 


her wraps on the way. 
isn’t it? What time's it, Jean?’ 

“*Six-thirty,’? said the other. 
you so late, Ida? Was Johnny buying ribbons 


“What kept 


for his sister?’” a 
“No ’? Ida shrugged her slim shoulders. He 
hasn’t been around for ribbons or anything else 
for a long time. Guess he’s got a new dame. 
Well, he can go chase himself—I don’t care. 

“Miss Padgett’s table was being rushed—spring 
sale, you know—and I had to help at it with Ger- 
tie and Lou. Doing business up to six o’clock, 
and then we had to put stuff away. Had to do 
it right, too, °cause Mr. Goldenberg was watch- 
ing us.’’ 

They were rapidly descending the narrow, dark 
stairs, coming closer to the noises that hummed 
in the busy street below. Now they were out- 
side, and had merged with the traffic, had become 
a part of the noise. 

“‘How’d things go today, Jean?” inquired Ida, 
as the buildings flew past their groaning car. 

“Passed with a kick,’’ yawned the new clerk 
of the shoe-tree counter. “‘I hate it downstairs, 
with nobody I know. People are funny, though. 
One woman was furious with me because I 


of them are 
woman at Lil 
a whole line W 


grandfather oF § 
stories for children. 


Perkins’s counter—books—h eq up 

hile she told Lil about how her 

tep-uncle or somebody Wrote 

Also told her all about her 
t west in the bricklaying business, ”? 

son ee the corners of the buildings darkeneg 

Sn sharply outlined Cee ieGe the sky, : 

Raetneee ours,’? remarkéd Ida; absently, 
Not that Jean needed to be reminded; Ida AL 
vg said that as they passed Tenth Street, 
aie at the apartment of Jean Martin and 
Ida Waple was an unromantic affair, character. 
ined by chops, potatoes, a spattered tablecloth, 
and an oil stove that shouldn’t smoke, but did, 
It was also characterized by Jean’s nightly de- 
yotions to her “lant”? —a soaked pea which had 
sprouted in saturated sawdust in a late mayon- 
eae Ida, another leaf is coming out, Tsn’t 
it pretty? Please don’t forget to save me some 
beans from tonight to plant. I think I'll start a 
sweet-potato vine, too. I’ll put it in that old 
jelly-glass in the bathroom. You don’t want it 
anymore, do you?” 

"No-0.2? Ida turned from her loving attention 
to the chops. “‘You can have it if you want to, 
I don’t see why you want such things, but you 
can have *em.”” 

Jean, over by the window, scarcely heard Ida’s 
last words. She was absorbed in the wonder of 
it, the beauty of the Life which had come into 
being from sawdust, water, and the ugly, little 
green pea. Jean sometimes doubted that life was 
eternal when at work she was blamed for mis- 
takes she could not help; when Ida, pretty her- 
self, did not understand Jean’s love for beautiful 
things; when Jean felt small and lonely in a 
big church; but she never doubted it when she 
was watching a plant, or when she saw the day 
turn dark-blue along the streets. Her love of 
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beauty led her to what she missed in churches 
what she felt as she touched with light fingers 
the lovely things in the silk department of An- 
struther’s, the something that filled her until it 
hurt when occasional bits of music drifted down 
from the radio upstairs. 

Jean glanced at Ida wistfully, How pretty she 
was, evenas she bent over the stove, hair mussed, 
nose wet and shiny, tending the beans with 
motherly devotion. If only she were as pretty as 
Ida! 


“They say there’s going to bea vacancy in 
the boss’s office about September, and they’re 
foing to choose from among our bunch, Jean.” 

nel know,’’ Jean nodded. ‘‘I heard Mrs. Miggs 
and Peg talking about it today.”* She might have 
added a statement of Mrs. Miggs’s that had 
haunted her “The choice has 
narrowed down to two girls—Jean Martin and 
Ida Waple. I think Jean will get it, though. She’s 
such a faithful and careful worker.” 

“Tt would be a swell job, wouldn’t it?” sighed 
Ida. 

With a little catch in her breath Jean agreed. 
How wonderful it would be! She could buy some 
plants and some of the lovely things she saw and 
handled every day. Perhaps, with some new 
clothes and her hair waved — 

And then, one day, Tommy Allen flashed across 
the horizon of the girls’ lives. They met across 
the counter---he and Jean---and smiled, while 
Jean noticed everything about him, his dimpled 
chin, the hair that flopped over into his blue eyes, 
his yellow tie, the rose in his buttonhole. Jean 
let him call at the apartment, and there he found 
---Ida. 


all afternoon. 


“But Jean, this dress is ripped in the back. 
I can’t wear it.’* Ida’s mouth twisted pathetically. 

“Sure you can, honey; I'll sew it up while 
you're getting dressed.” 

“But Tommy’s seen this dress a dozen times 
already. I can’t go to the dance tonight in the 
same old thing. It’s a mess!’ This was a wail 
from Ida. 

Jean gravely regarded the dress in question. 


Certainly, Ida had not exaggerated. Oh—a good 
idea— 

“Tl take the bow off,’’ she said, “and put on 
the flowers from my best dress. It'll freshenit up. oe 

Brang-g-g-g went the doorbell. “Tt'sTommy,”’ 
cried Ida, “‘and I’mnot ready. Tell him toswait, 
Jean.’’ 

‘At last Ida was gone, leaving a trail of powder 
and a mussed-uproom behind her. Tommy was 
gone, too. Butshe musn’t think ofthat. Ida was 
better suited to him, anyway, so pretty—and such 
a child. She must have good times; that had al- 
ways been Jean’s aim during the two years she 
and Ids had lived together. Ida would have a 
good time tonight— 

It would be wonderful, though, the position in 
the boss’s office. And Jean knew she would get 
it—as well as faithful, efficient work could tell 
her. Then there might be some one else besides 
Tommy. 

Summer came to the city, opening apartment 
windows, causing furniture to appear miraculous- 
ly on the fire escapes, thinning out the crowds at 
at Anstrather’s, tempting the shop girls to lazi- 
ness. 

But to Jean and Ida, the temptation came sel- 
dom, if ever. The place in the boss’s office! That 
moved Jean to action on days when the others 
camped beside the water-cooler. Ida, too, seem- 
ed busy—unusually efficient at her work. After 
all, it was to be a choice between the two! 

But this time Jean set her teeth, clenched her 
fists, and worked feverishly. Ida was pretty ; Ida 
had Tommy. Ida had everything else-- she must 
have this thing! 


“T hope you’ll have a good time at the wed- 
ding, Mrs. Miggs,’’ ventured Jean, pinning up 
that worthy woman’s shoulder and standing back 
to admire the result. 

The Women Employees’ Rest Room was empty 
save for Ida, Jean, and Mrs. Miggs. 

Mrs. Miggs’ piercing glance singled out Jean 
for its aim. 

“I’m not going for a good time,”’ she reprov- 
ed. ‘‘I’m going because it’s my duty to ge--the 
bride expects me.”’ 

Continued on page 29 
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"Rae, you’re too modern—just as all the men 
| g to be 


I 
al 


are today! The man who gets me is goin 
able to ride on a horse as well as in a Ford! 
guess I should have been born in the days of re: 
chivalry—and castles—and knights.” (The read- 
eris invited to complete the remaining three pages 
of this monologue himself.) 

Thus may be summarized the thoughts that ran 
through Rae Anderson’s mind as he sat on a bench 
in Lincoln Park. He had survived many of the 
previous moods of his fiance, but this last he felt 
was beyond him. He had been sitting thus for 
over an hour before he noticed a little booklet ly - 
ing on the ground beside him. It was labled in; 
large letters, 


“Tie POWER OF DREAMS’* 

Gradually Rae’s vacant stare concentrated it- 
self upon the words. Suddenly his face brightened. 
prEams! Somewhere he had heard that people 
always dream y Sasa is freshest in their minds 
when they go to sleep. There was no doubt but 
that dreams were powerful. 

“I wonder if I could?’’ he said to himself. 
“Anyway, it’s worth a try !’* 

With this he arose, brushed the residue of a 
bag of peanuts from his suit, and then set out to 
seek his room-mate, with whom he conceived his 
plan of action. 

The Jones household was no different from 
thousands of other American homes. The family 
was at the dinner table, discussing the price of 
cauliflower and the chances of the Prince of Wales 
marrying an American flapper, when the tele- 
phone rang and everyone leaped to answer it. 
The little brother was the first to reach it. After 
much discussion he trumphantly announced that 
Rae wanted to speak to Ruth. Ruth, the cause 
of most of Rae’s recent worries, after threaten- 
ing all but death to anyone making any noise, 


es  ——  ” 


A Knightly Night 


Donald A. Craig. "29 


<a 
“wal 
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took up the receiver and sweetly dec] 
self to be the required party. 
lve over early this evening,’’ said Reet 
bringing Professor Beatzner to see you.’ 
“Who?” asked Ruth ina clearly puzzleq tena 
“Professor Beatzner,”’ replied Rae, If Ruth 


ared hep. 


I'm 


could have seen him as he said this she could 
have detected the smile that played around his 
lips. “He has a collection of old armor an 
junk.” 

“Tt’s not junk,’’ objected Ruth, ‘‘it's—> 

“Well, anyway, he’s full of romantic tales, so 
I'll bring him along,*” Rae interrupted, 

The remainder of the dialogue is too typical to 
be worth recording so we pass on to the evening 
in question. 

Ruth had scarcely moved Jackie and his Soap. 
bubble outfit into the dining room and straighten- 
ed the pictures in the parlor when Rae and the 
Professor arrived. 

As Rae had s id, the Professor had quite a eo). 
lection of relies of medieval times which he sup- 
plemented with bits of odd information and stor- 
ies. Ruth, however, was surprised at one thing 
in the Professor’s conversation. She noticed that 
he continually dwelt upon the crudeness and in- 
conveniences of the times and that furthermore 
each of his specimens illustrated some point in this 
direction. 

However, the evening passed with surprising 
rapidity. When the Professor arose to leave he 
presented Ruth with a pair of slippers which she 
had beenadmiring. He insisted that she put them 
on and walk around in them. She wore them till 
Rae and the Professor had departed. She then 
kicked the slippers off in digust. 

“Thank heaven, we have better shoemakers 
now,’” she sighed. 


In this attitude she went to bed and was soon 
lost in dreams. 
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Tt was late in the fall of 1200 A. D. The wind 
was blowing the rain in sheets against the walls 
of an old stone castle in south Britain. The cold 
drops, which needed but little encouragement to 
become snow, were splashing in through the open- 
ing which served as a window. Running down the 
folds in the curtain they united to form canals be- 
tween the blocks of the rough stone floor. The 
whole room ‘was filled with a fine gray mist, to 
which was added the smoke from a smolding fire 
in the hearth on the opposite side from the win- 
dow. This was the bedroom of Lady Ruth, daugh- 
ter of the richest lord in England. 


This fair and gentle maiden, after heaving aside 
blankets of goatskin, slid gracefully out onto the 
bearskin rug beside the bed. Having brushed the 
mixture of dew aud ashes from her morning gown 
she dressed herself. This last she did after vain- 
ly calling to her sleeping attendant on the bed of 
rushes by the fire. In this fashion began the day 
of the pampered daughter of a lord. 


At the same time at which Lady Ruth was a- 
rising from her slumbers smoky fires were spring- 
ing up in the fields around the castle. It was the 
day of the big tournament. All the knightsin the 
kingdom had assembled to take part. The inns 
were soon loaded to capacity and the majority of 
the visiting contestants had sought shelter in the 
numerous sheds and barns in the vicinity. 

The rain by this time had ceased and the sun 
was rapidly dispersing the signs of the night’s 
storm. As the fires burned more brightly the 
spirits of the men mounted and the air was soon 
filled with their voices as they joked with one 
another and stretched their cramped limbs. The 
knights were conspicious as they sat around the 
fire on empty wine-casks and amused themselves 
by picking the straw from their persons. They 
were the lucky few who had slept in the choice 
places containing straw and grain. Those who 
had been less fortunate and slept on the ground 
were tinkering with pieces of armor attempting 
to hurry breakfast by sleepy orders to which 
obedience was neither given nor expected. The 
squires and pages were busied foraging and pre- 
paring food and it was not long before the air 
was filled with the smell of roasting meat as the 


carcasses of pigs and lambrevolved on improvised 
spits before the fires. 

“This is indeed a meal fit for a king himself!’’ 
said one old knight as he brashed the sand and 
ants from a half burned leg of mutton. And in 
this fashion began the day of the traveling no- 
bleman. 

Lady Ruth in a litter and her party composed 
of a hand maiden and a page guarded by four 
men-at-arms emerged from the castle gate about 
ten o’clock. Ordinarily such a guard would not 
have been necessary, but with the country filled 
with strange men it was deemed advisable. Al- 
ready the road to the tournament was filled with 
travelers. The sun by this time was so hot that 
the mud was beginnig to turn to dust and as the 
horses and men advanced it rose in the air in 
clouds behind them. Lady Ruth began the jour- 
ney with the curtains of her litter open but the 
dust forced her to close them although it was 
really a choice of choking in the dust or suffocat- 
ing in the little closed car, one being as bad as 
the other. However, having arranged herself as 
comfortable as possible, she fainted and passed 
the remainder of the journey without interrup- 
tion till almost to the entrance. 

When the party reached the edge of the 
crowd the men-at-arms had to push a way 
through the curious rabble which as usual col- 
lected around the litter. Lady Ruth was thank- 
ful that the curtains were drawn as she would 
probably have been thrown out by the constant 
jolting. As it was, she was kept busy dodging 
the spear-butts which struck the curtains when- 
ever the advance was checked. 

Suddenly the litter came down with a crash. 
The air was filled with the sound of clashing 
weapons. A hand rent asunder the curtain and 
a mailed arm reached in and seized the occu- 
pant. In spite of her cries, which were lost in 
the noise and din of the fray, Lady Ruth felt 
herself lifted onto a horse and borne swiftly out 
of the crowd. 

“What next!’? she sighed. “‘I’ve been saved 
three times this week. It’s truly getting bore- 
some.”’ 

After waiting what she deemed a proper 

(Continued on page 33) 
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Concerning Books 
Catherine Bixler,’29 
Warning '. 
“He who steals this book of knowledge 
Will surely go to Sing Sing College.” 


If any one happened to have dishones 
helpless textbook in 


t inten- 


tions toward one innocent, 
the Book Exchange, this sho iid make him stop 
and reflect. For as soon as he opened the covers 
these words would meet his sight. Another book 
has his ‘‘hands off’’ proclamation: 

“Don’t steal this book 

For fear of fate. 

The owner carries 

A thirty-eight.”* 

In case their book should feel the wanderlust, 
many students write the following notice therein: 

“Tf this book should chance to roam 

Box its ears and send it home.** 

That accounts for losses. One of our brilliant 
male students evidently dropped a French book 
on the floor once and became very puzzled about 
the correct procedure of its rescue. He inscribed 
the following advice inside the cover: 

“If this book falls on the floor 
* Look on page 44.°° 

If one takes the trouble to look on that page, 
he will see 

“Pick it up.”? 

Oh, how we hate wisecracks ! 

Of the books that come into the Book Ex- 
change, Latin books, especially Caesars, probably 
are more abused than any others, except, perhaps, 
math books. An example of the slams contained 
in the Caesars is: 

“If there should be another flood, 

For refuge hither fly; 

If all the world should be submerged 

This book would still be dry.”* 

Perhaps it was after a disastrous test that 
someone wrote in his Caesar: 

“Everybody's dead who wrote it: 

Everybody’s dead who spoke it; 

Everybody dies who learns it; 

Blessed death-- they surely earn it.” 

Every one is familiar with the phrases that are 
written on the outsides of the books. The fay- 


ms to be Eastern, or E./H. s ® 


s 


rite see ¥ 
0 many others that are 7 here 


however; 


are eet 
: “Boison, “Open all night,*> &<« 


popular. 
for repairs, J it) Take ial 
doses,’” and Do not open until Christmag)s 
a few of these. One that appeared ae 
1 One Volume.** 


so 6, 


++ “One dose daily, 


ently i 
“a Tragedy it 
Algebra books are, as a rule, 


pretty 
This equation was found Vel] 


marked up. inside oul 


x =chaperon 

ytz+x=misery 

ytz—x=joy-oh, boy”? 

We have a large number of clever student 
Eastern. We really have. As proof of this , 
ment take this jingle: 

*Rockaby, senior, on the tree-top 


S at 
tate. 


As long as you study, your grades will a 
drop. 

But if you stop digging your standing wij] fall — 

And down will come senior, diploma, and all. 
Proof enough? 


Defeat? 


Do men become great because they have an 
easy life? Look what Lincoln surmounted, and 
feel encouraged : 

Failed in business, spent seventeen years pay 
ing debts. 

Defeated for Illinois Legislature. 

Defeated for Congress. 

Defeated for Senate--badly. 

Defeated for Vice-presidency. 

Defeated by Douglas in 1858. 

Faced the opposition of prejudice and envy 
during his term as president. 

Was torn with grief during the Civil War, 
with the knowledge that the Union was 
jeopardy. 


in 


But--he struggled unceasingly against each 
setback, and now his memory is enshrined in 
every American heart. 


—The Voice of South High 


Since ““Bobbie”’ Thompson graduated, Carleton 
Eagle now claims “‘that school-girl complexion.’ 
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Back in the Gay Nineties 


by Donald A. Craig, "29 


N 


—— 


Having left my monocle and other amuse- 
ments in my locker, and being stranded in Eng- 
lish class without even so much as a little blue 
book to while away the minutes, [ decided to 
think. Casting about for a subject, my eyes fell 
upon my stately pedagogue standing beside the 


girl with whom I had had a date the night 
before. 


the 
wouldn't wonder why I 


If you knew all circumstances you 

exclaimed to myself, 

“ ; as 
Now there’s a contrast! 


without thinking. 


This much was 
With a super-human effort I 
brought my brain into full swing. Then I ex- 
claimed, ‘‘There’s not such a contrast after all !”* 

I was rather pleased with this thought. Think- 
ign is fun when you get down to it 

In the midst of my meditations the bell rang. 
Seizing my books, I deposited my gum in the 
drinking fountain, stopped in and left Miss Arnold 
my editorial against depositing such things as 
gum in such places as drinking fountains, and fi- 
nally slid into the library. 


Five minutes found me behind a pile of old 
Easterners of the days when our fathers went to 
Now I could find out whether our gen- 
eration was as comparatively “awful” as I am 
told. : 
First, | came to the personals column, hiding 
behind the caption “‘Locals.”* Here are a few 
of the milder ones: 

a Klawans has written a book on “Flirting 


Our principal was a 


Through a Key-hole. 
student at Eastern in those days. Can't you im- 
agine him going into convulsions over this? 
“The way a young lady of the first year With- 
ers Castell is simply dreadful.” This is evidently 
a play on some poor fellow’s name, but even WE 
don’t involve first year damsels in such scandal. 
“‘Wanted--By a young lady in room 16, two 
golden hairs, last seen on the shoulders of P---r, 
room 9.*’ To my knowledge there is only one re- 
cognized method for this to have happened. 


“We read that the Amazons had no relation 
with men, yet they all had their bows.’’ You 
have to think this one over. 

Next I came to the Social Notes, a page which 
has . een totally and discreetly eliminated from 
our magazine. The following are excerpts from 
descriptions of three of the season’s parties: 

“‘An Eastern company has rarely assembled 
without playing ‘wink,’ so according to precedent 
the boys were given an opportunity to exercise. 
their eyelids. That we had a good time is need- 
less to say.’" Can you picture Papa doing this 
today? 

““Once more in the parlor the lights were sud- 
denly put out, when ghost stories were told by 
the light of the fire. As it was quite late the 
guests departed ‘in the usual way.’’’ I am too 
stunned to comment on this one! 

“*Soon after this we gathered all the umbrellas 
that could be found and to the familiar strains of 
‘Oh, Didn’t He Ramble!’ we proceeded down 
the street.”’ It is a good thing they didn’t have 
automobiles, anyway. 

It seems that copying and ponies were also not 
unknown in those days. Everybody probably 
caught this one when it was first published in a 
corner of the humor page: 


“Some bright person remarked that the first 
year should be called the infantry. Why not call 
the Latin classes the Cavalry?’’ Think hard now. 

The life of our august parents is reflected 


even on the poetry page: 

*I'm a Washington girl, 

And | live iv a whirl 
Of beauty and banter and ease; 

With a love for mankind, 
And a magical mind, 

. I study to praise and to please. 
And one twist of my fan 
Can call any man 


To sacrifice all at my shrine."” . 


Just when I had seemingly proven that times 


(Continued on page 30) 
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Mr. Flury 


“T have no middle name. The family ran out 
of middle names before they got to me. ae 1 
very embarassing because in filling out blanks 

omalkene called upon to supply the missing, non 
existent, median cognomen. 

“JT was born in Camden County, New Jersey, 
the land famous in song and story for sand, sand- 
burrs, and mosquitos. My early boyhood was 
spent in tramping along Trout Run, oft traversed 
by Walt Whitman, the good grey poet of Cam- 

*dem-Town. | early learned to love nature, the 
wild life, and was filled with the wonder of the 
universe.** 

Having a propensity for wandering, Mr. Flury 
spent some time in the Philippines and made a 
trip around the world, visiting Europe, Asia and 
Africa, Because all French sounded like Greek 
to him, Mr. Flury was lost in Paris, or as he 
might have it, ‘‘made an extended tour of the 
city.*” 

Upon his return to America, Mr. Flury decided 
to take a course in civil engineering at the Uni- 
versity of Pennsylvania, but when half way thru, 
he found that he was more interested in human 
beings than in building bridges so he switched 
over to a course in pedagogy, completing that, 
and later coming to Eastern in 1921. 

Turning to the serious, let Mr. Flury speak for 
himself. ‘“In philosophy, I am a Realist, rather 
than a Romanticist. I believe in looking the 
facts of life squarely in the face. I incline to 
the Hindu idea of restricting one’s desires to the 
simple things. Happiness is not attained by pos- 
session of a lot of things. The great things are 
simple.** 

Now this should please some Easterners and 
lend a ray of hope. “‘I was dumb in high school, 
flunking in Caesar and trigonometry but managing 
to get thru Burke.” R. S. 

‘ 
Mrs. Sperry 


Anyone who is fortunate enough to haye Mrs. 


@ .. = Silhouctics  & 


as his shorthand or typewriting teac 
rry as his © 


he 
ey r 
ol e who is in her 


sd especially on ; Juntor-senioy 
Jass, will inform you that she is one of the Most 
class, 


leasing and good-natured teachers that Easterj 
ae 


possesses: ; : 
Mrs. Sperry § birt 
burgh She obtained her higher education K 


Washing-on, nee 5 

lege and George Washington University, Al 

ege : i l 

though she declared in her youth that she Would 

a : 

never become 4 teacher, we are certainly flad 

that Dame Fortune and circumstances change 
her mind. : 

Although Mrs. Sperry did not attend Eastern 

: a ; 

ise enough to pick an Eastern High 


hplace is not far from Pitts. 


attending Strayers’ Business Col. 


she was W 
School graduate for a husband. 
say that her husband, who is a minister, ae 
good judgment in selecting his wife, 


We can lik ewise 


They 
have a seventeen year old son who isa senior at 
Central. He is surely a most unfortunate fellow 
in having to contend with two loyal Easternities 
as parents. Every summer they drive to Maine 
where they have a cottage, and there they spend 
E. Ri 


a most enjoyable vacation. 


Miss Watts 


When! first entered Eastern,a bewildered, eag- 

er, clumsily anxious little rookie, life just seemed 
too complicated to bother with. Teachers gaye 
me up in despair. I couldn’t do anything to suit 
them. According to all accounts I was the dumb- 
est, dullest, most stupid, asinine, idiotic half-wit 
living! (There were a few more very descriptive 
adjectives applied. I’ve forgotten them.) 
_ But finally one day as I was wandering about 
the halls, seaching diligently for my class room, 
I saw my chance — a boy sliding down the 
banisters. Here at last was something I could’ 
do to perfection! With a whoop of joy, I draped 
myself about the rail and went whizzing down -- 
-- Plop into Miss Watts’ arms! (The rest is too 
painful to narrate.) 

This was my introduction” to our illustrious 
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assistant principal, and, needless to say, after 
such a meeting, I approached with tec nl ling 
knees for an interview. 

However, it seems to be a common experience 
with her, for after exchanging a few remarks 
and cautioning me to tell the banister escapade, 
she began to talk —and here's what I found out. 

Miss Watts was born in Washington, spent 
her early and gramrnar school life here, eventual- 
ly graduating from Central. (They always were 
lucky !) After bringing her high school ca- 
reer toa brilliant finish, she sought for new 
worlds to conquer. This came in the shape of 
““Normal,’’ where she spent the next few years. 

Finally, feeling that she had learned plenty, 
Miss Watts determined to impart a little of this 
knowledge to a waiting world. Business was the 
school she chose for this. While there, besides 
the usual duties of teaching, she was also in 
charge of the business section of the school pub- 
lication and the placement of the Alumnae. 

At lastin 1923, luck smiled at us! Miss Watts 
was transferred to Eastern, to take up the duties 
of assistant principal. And here she has been 
ever since. 

After giving me this general outline, she told 
me, with a funny little smile, that every teacher 
must have a hobby and hers is dashing madly 
after the 7:30 bus every morning! 

Miss Watts, besides being a very efficient 
assistant tc Mr, Hart, has succeeded in winning 
the hearts of her pupils, which is even more im- 
portant. I heard one embryo man declare to an- 
other such, that ““Aw, Miss,Watts is a dern nice 
person. She got me out of a terrible fix—”’ 
which, while atrocious English, is the general 
opinion out here— . 

“Miss Watts is a dern nice person !"* 
C.E. 
Charles Guyon 
A silhouette of the coach? That’s covering 
quite a bit of territory. It seems that Charles 
‘‘Wahoo’’Guyon began his athletic career in a 
primitive smoke-filled wigwam affair or the Chip- 
pewa Indian reservation, some time in dark ages 
past, by vigorously announcing his arrival to the 


world in general. For thirteen years he lived the 
life of a native red-man, spending his time, not 
in school, but in hunting, fishing, sleighing, 
snowshoeing, and trapping. Then he combined 
all these with his studies at a Mission School 
Perhaps it was because be wasn’t used to study, 
perhaps it was because of the hunting and trap- 
ping--but, anyway, our hero spent three years on 
the first reader! 

In securing an education, Mr. Guyon had to 
overcome his inborn racial prejudices against the 
the white man and the white man’s customs. He 
deserves all the more credit, then, for not only 
completing the work at Mission School, but go- 
ing from here to Haskell Institute, Lawrence, 
Kansas, where he remained until 1904. While 
here he was not only a four letter man, but was 
captain in all sports--football, baseball, asketball 
and track. His football team was probably the best 
in the history of the school. After brief prep 
work at Lawrence High, the Coach went to Carl- 
isle Institute, the most famous of all the Indian 
schools. Here again he participated in all sports. 
He left school in 1908 to begin his professional 
baseball career which reached its peak in the sea- 
sons when he caught for Pittsburgh and the New 
York Americans. He capitalized his ability in 
football and basketball as well as baseball. 

After retiring from professional sports, he 
went to Spalding Bros., sporting goods manutac- 
turers, where his extensive knowledge of sports 
in general made him a most valuable acquisition 
to the firm. He coached at the University of 
Georgia and later at Georgia Tech. The close of 
the war, found him again in Washington, with 
Spalding’s. Then in 1920 he came to Eastern, 
and at Eastern he has stayed. But the best of it 


is, he shows no inclination to leave. 


R.M. 
Before Exams 
O Lord of Host, bs with us yet, 
Lest we_forget, lest we forget. ——- 
After Exam i 


The Lord of Hosts was with us not, 
For we frrgot, for we forgot. 
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Eastern Wins Brown Cup 

On April 18 Dean William Wil- 
bur of George Washington Univer- 
sity came to an assembly and pre- 
sented, on behalf of Brown Univer- 
sity, the loving cup awarded each 
year to the school presenting the 
most effective and well-produced 
spring play. The Easterner congrat- 
ulates the caste and the large 
number of pupils and teachers who 
helped bring this honor to the 
school. 


Dramatic Association 


This organization came out with 


flying colors in the production 
of “The Admirable Crichton’’ due 
to the tireless ‘‘admirable’’ efforts 
of Miss Monk. 

The cast was as follows: Crichton, 
the butler, ‘‘Hazy’’ Shea; Lord 
Loam, a peer of the realm, 
‘Louie’? Depro; Ernest, Loam’s 
nephew, ‘‘Tommy’’ Neff; Lord 
Brocklehurst, ‘‘Skip’’ Faber; Tre- 
herne, a curate, Warren Anderson; 
Lady Mary, Margaret Beckett; 
Catherine, Jayne Adams; Agatha, 
Audrey Bernhardt; and Tweeny, 


Jannette Seiler. 
The classes have also put on 


some sketches advertising the play. 
The Playwright rivalry lies between 
Hollister Parsons and Lewis Depro. 
If ‘‘it pays to advertise,” this play 
ought to have been a howling suc- 
cess and-was it? Wow! 


Glee Club 
The Glee Club took part in a pro- 
gram at Wilson Normal, Friday. 
March 23. 


Schaal News 


Cadets ; 

The cadets have now pr aae 
reached the season of the drills. i 
the 93d of April is the Batta ie 
drill, On the 30th of April 7 i 
regimental drill, The biggest aa 
the competitive, comes onthe 4 
and sth of June. All of the ee - 
ern companies drill. on the Sth. 
The cadets are looking forward to 
these drills. With two chances i 
the battalion drill and with our own 
we hope to have some- 
thing to celebrate by the end “i 
April. Of course, we are all loo! ‘ 
ing forward to a big day on the 5t 
of June. 

tat drills will also be held in 
the regiment. There will be a pla- 
toon drill, a little later competitions 
forthe non-commissioned officers will 
be staged, The winners in each of 
these competitive drills are awarded 
medals. . 

Of course during the coming sea~ 
son there will be many social events, 
the company dances, for instance. 
Everyone is hoping for a good end 
to a banner year of the Eastern 
cadets. 

A feature of this year's ADJU- 
TANT will be the photograph of 
sixteen cadets whose fathers were 
cadets. The father of one, W. M. 


Fisher, was captain of the first com- 


regiment, 


pany to win a competitive drill in 
1888, that being tbe first year of 
competition. There were then three 
companies, all at Central. The 
drill was heldon the stage of a the- 
ater, probably the National or old 
Kearnan’s, now the Columbia. The 
only drill was manual of arms. 


Science Club 


The Science Club Essay Contest 
closed April 15. Several contestants 
spoke their essays, even illustrat- 
ing them with slides. 

Trips to the Navy Yard and the 
Bureau of Standards are planned 
for the rest of the semester. 

Mr. Haworth has been succeed- 


ed by Miss Wilkins as faculty ad- 
viser of the Science Club. 

The club is at present composed 
mostly of seniors. There will be 
many official positions open to un- 
dergraduates who join now. If no 
new members are taken in, the club 
will certainly die. 


The Locker Office 


Clanking chains, rattling of To 
jingle of keys, dull thuds, ang slow 
ly a figure hove into view, J ae 
not Marley's ghost nor was it fe 
illustrious, poor, but honest oa 
ghost, Captain Flint. No, neither 
It was little John Meads, latest aaa 
ition to the locker force, barring the 
hundred new lockers received is 
cope with the growing Population 
He is probably inspecting and fe 
pairing the lockers. This is how the 
locker organization initiates q pros. 
pective member to the work, 

The building now has 2200 olq ita: 
ers and as many students. | this 
keeps up. we shall have to build 
tiers of lockers. The business of 
changing and moving has not per: 
turbed H. D. Shorts, who “carries 
on” like a general on a battle-front, 


cs, 


Pirate 


Theta Alpha Chi Tea 


A tea, from four until Six, Was 
given for the Theta Alpha Chi So- 
rority members, at the Woodley 
Road home of Maude Quinter, oy 
Delta Chapter, on Sunday, March 
18. The girls from Eastern's Delta 
Chapter who attended the tea Were: 
Julia Obeare, Alice Flynn, Berna- 
dette Achstetter, Mary Sisson, Hel- 
en Manning, Jean Hoch, and Mar- 
garet Leatherwood. 


Rule Adopted by the Honors 
Committee 
February, 1928 

A pupil who would receive honors 
except for one **F"’ in a major or a 
minor subject may repeat the sub- 
ject in question within the year im. 
mediately following as an extra sub- 
ject, and by raising the grade toa 
“G"* or an ‘*E,”’ may have it given 
consideration iu determining his 


honor status for the semester in 
which the *‘’’ was received. 


H. May Johnson 
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Oratorical Contest 

The semi-finals of the Oratcii-al 
Contest were held Thursday and Fri- 
day, March 15 and 16. The ju d-es 
for this contest were Miss Ruth C lif- 
ford, Mrs. Hall, Miss Florence Mil- 
liken, Gorden B. Rath and H. Dan- 
iel Shorts. The five winning con- 
testants are. alphabetically: Theo- 
dore Bischoff, Charles Critchfield, 
James Dietz, Ruth Goldberg, and 
Rhoda Hatton. 

At the meeting of the Home and 
School Association, Friday, April 
20, the contestants will compete to 
decide the representative of Eastern 
in this district's finals. 

Asenath Graves and Myrtle Posey 
have upheld Eastern in previous con- 
tests. ‘‘Eastern dear shall be de- 
fended"’ by these orators. 


Girl Reserves 

March 23 and 24 ‘‘The Pied Piper 
of Hamelin,”’ an operetta, was giv- 
en by the combined Girl Reserve 
Clubs of the city. Many Eastern 
girls took part. Fidelis Club made 
candy to sell at the operetta. A 
party is being planned for the chil- 
dren at the Central Union Mission. 


The Merrill Club 
The Merrill Club initiated its new 
members March 15, in the armory. 
The Club is rehearsing a play. 
“Rich Man, Poor Man.’’ The date 
for giving the play has pot been 
fixed yet. 


Orchestras 

As usual, the orchestra furnished 
the “‘between the acts’’ entertain- 
ment at the Spring Play, Mrs. F. 
L. Byram conducting, alsoas usual. 

It was a real joy to have Evelyn 
Scott and Joseph Botazzi back in 
their places in the orchestra on the 
nights of the play. Alan Dryer and 
Alvin Carol, cellists, and George 
Butler, trombone, were not less 
welcome. 

The Junior Orchestra performed 
nobly between the acts at the mat- 
inee performance. They were di- 
rected by Mr, Manoly. 


Unique Features Introduced In 
P. T. Department 

Recently two new features have 
been introduced into the boys’ Phys- 
ical Training Department. One has 
to do with walking a designated 
distance in as short a time as pos- 
sible. And the second concerns con- 
secutive basket shooting. These 
ideas have been_used by the Phys- 
ical Training teachers in hope of 
training the boys and at the same 
time creating a feeling of competi- 
tion. 

The walking idea has proven a 
great success. The boys are all striv- 
ing to smash the records made by 
Paul Lawson and Howard McDuffie. 
Paul walked 100 yards in 18 4-5, 
while McDuffie walked him a close 
second with 19 3-5 seconds. Several 
boys have crossed the line around 
the 20 second mark. It is hoped 
that this sport will develop and be- 
come popular among the boys. 

Mr. Simon ‘has started what he 
calls jump shooting. The player 
stands beneath the basket and exe- 
cutes a snowbird excepting that he 
jumps while making the shot. 
Harry Cole holds the record for this 
event with 74 consecutive goals. 
‘The other is the taking of a step be- 
fore jmping. Harry also holds this 
record with a total of 166 points. 
George Warner is second in this 
attraction with 108. These records 
are not expected to last long as the 
boys are doing their best to better 
them. 


The Boys’ Rifle Club 

The boys down in the unexplored 
den on the east end of our alma Ma- 
ter are still plugging down on the 
ol’ bull and complacently chewing 
a ‘“‘chaw” (of chewing-gum; don’t 
be alarmed.) The team has won no 
laurels, not having been in any mat- 
ches but one and—oh, those girls! 

Some of our Dead-Eye Dicks were 
on the Brigade Rifle Team which 
won second place in the Third Corps 
Area matches. This makes theteam 


eligible to compete in the finals. 


The Hiking Club 

Every Saturday morning a group 
of girls, dressed in sporting outfits, 
meets somewhere in the vicinity of 
East Capitol Street, and then hap- 
pily swings out on the open road. 
Little girls, big girls, fat girls, skin- 
ny girls—they are all irresistibly 
attracted to this club, for it is pro- 
ductive of so many good results. 
The fat are reduced, the skinny get 
muscle, and a day spent in the out- 
doors is the pleasantest kind of rec- 
reation. Who is not fascinated by 
the smooth. white road? It would 
seem that quite a few girls are, for 
the ranks of the club are filled and 
area goodly number. The club has 
travelled over most of the ground 
around Washington, and has vastly 
enjoyed its trips to Sycamore Island, 
Chain Bridge, Hain’s Point and 
other places. Several of the girls 
will receive awards in the near fu- 
ture, in the way of letters and stars. 
More interesting hikes have been 
planned by ‘‘Vic’’ Daiker and her 
assistants, and you are cordially in- 
vited to attend any of these, and 
have a delightful time. 


The Officers’ Club 

The Officers’ Club is the newest 
addition to Eastern’s organizations. 
At the first meeting officers were 
elected for the remaining school 
year; they are, as follows: 

President, Captain Pyles; vice- 
president, Captain Bishoff; secre- 
tary-treasurer, Captain Deitz; and 
sergeant-at-arms, 2nd Lt. Hayden. 

The commissioned officers of the 
Third Regiment stationed at FEast- 
ern are members of the club unless 
suspended or expelled for any rea- 
son. Meetings are held oncea month, 
dues are due, and a pin has deen 
designed. They’re off; after many 
attempts the club has commenced 
and it is here to stay. Weare back- 
ing them and so are the fairer mem- 
bers of the student body. 


Phi Pi Epsilon ‘~ 
Phi Pi Epsilon gave a luncheon 
and theatre party March 31. Eas— 
ter baskets were distributed at an 
orphanage during the holidays. 
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Scarcely will another month slip by before the 
supreme event of the high school year will take 
place. We refer to the competitive drill of the 
cadet companies. This year, as everyone knows, 
Eastern has six companies. To get these com- 
panies and fill their vacant ranks was a tremendous 
task for which many loyal Eastern boys have work- 
ed. It reminds one much of the struggle of the 
Union in the Civil War. During four hard years 


natural ability are divided. 
ve wis produce a worth-while se 
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By an Eastern Merchant. 
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of the most agonizing disappointment the Feder- 
al government patiently worked to build a vie- 
torious army. Likewise, we at Eastern have en- 
dured aggravating defeat for four years. But now, 
with six full companies and a band, and with the 
spirit of the regiment burning the heart of every 
cadet, the alluring gleam of victory is brighter 
than ever. It is therefore the duty, and we hope 
the pleasure, of every non-cadet, teacher, and 
girl of the school to give his utmost support and 
encouragement to the regiment, thereby doing 
his bit toward a well-earned success. 


Concentrated Efforts. 


Several years ago, Eastern High School was 
noted for high attainment in every branch of 
athletics and scholastic achievement. But since 
that time, Eastern has acquired a new school 
building and with it an endless array of outside 
activities, It is a wonderful opportunity for the 
student. But, as a result, the standards of our 
school are being lowered. Each progressive stu- 
dent is anxious to enter every field of endeavor. 
He tries not to excell] in one field; he tries to 
gain a menial place in ten or a dozen activities. 
He must be an orator, cadet officer, journalist of 
note, star football man, and actor. An impossible 
combination, you may say. But the mixture is 


To and fro, to and fro, 
Busy crowds of people go. 
Here a shaw] with colors bright, 
There a woman swathed in white, 
Dusky boys with water jars 
Cry their wares at the Bazaars ; 
Dancing girls with nimble feet 

* Harry through the crowded street. 
Where some gateway opens out 
Houses clustered round about; 
There a begger takes his stand 
Holding out his bony hand 
To the ever changing throng, 
Passing by him all day long, 
Porters with their heavy bags, 
Wandering Fakirs clothed in rags, 
Civil officers in red, 
Wailing mourners for the dead, 
Pass from morn till set of sun 
When the weary day is done. 
Then the noise and bustle cease, 
And the night is full of Peace. 

Dorotuy Secresr,*29 


Discontented patron: Hey you! Why is this 
sour milk? 

Bright Young Waiter: I guess the contented 
cows are getting sarcastic. —Retina 
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To Elizabeth 


I met you in the garden 
One sunny day in spring; 
We gathered golden daffodils 
And heard the robin sing. 


And there within the garden walls 
We walked and talked together 
Or stayed beneath your balcony 
When rainy was the weather. 


Still there beneath those self-same skies 
Mid flowers gay we parted; 

With one last look into my eyes 

You left me, broken-hearted. 


Tho years may heal a broken heart 
I'll ne'er forget the spring 

When first we gathered daffodils 
And heard the robin sing. 


Donoity Secrest, “29 
a 


Lovers’ Lane 
It seemed to me ‘twas very plain 
That I had not found Lovers’ Lane, 
For though I'd searched both far and near, 
I could not find it anywhere. 
But I met you and in your eyes 
{ve found that there the secret lies. 
And you have shown to me the way 
‘To walk down Lovers’ Lane today. 
Please help me make my dreams come true: 
‘To walk down Lovers’ Lane with you. 
Mantis Hones, *28 


Silhouette 


Past the lilac bushes, bending 
Past the fountain where the sun 
Gleams through sparkling waters, sending 
Rainbows out to dance and run 
On the grass. 
Silver silhouctte of bonnet, 
Silver searf across the lawn 
Parasol with roses on it-— 
This your shadow-—now it’s gone 
As you pass. 

Jean Hocn, '29 


Corner— 


The Unknown 


Who has not at night, 

Strained vision at the sky, 

Watching shining stars, 

Shed their glorious light 
Upon us? 


There are those who watch 

For secrets to unveil, 

Of mighty planets, 

Which call the endless sky 
Their own. 


There are those who watch 

To see only beauty, 

In a sea of stars, 

Knowing little the part 
They play. 


And, too, there are those 


Who sit and dream ‘neath them, 


And with the stars share 
The greatest thing in life- 
Their love. 


But give me the right, 
To lie beneath the stars, 
And dream of mighty 
Universes that are 
In heaven. 
Ke: 


The Difference 


The gum-chewing girl 


And the cud-chewing cow 


Are somewhat alike, 

Yet different somehow, 
What difference? 

Oh, yes. I see now. 
It’s the thoughtful look 

On the face of the cow. 


Frances Sommer Recorp 


Tommy, very sleepy, was saying his prayers. 


“Now | lay me down to sleep,’ 
“‘pray the Lord my soul to keep.” 
citer 
If,** his mother prompted. 


“If he hollers, let him go; eny, meny, miny, 


mo.” 


sera Crow, "30 


he began; 
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Have you ever seen anything so thrilling as 
Wayne Hisle when he blushes? 


Phi Pi Epsilon has the right idea! They make 
certain boys ‘‘goats’’ and then they get sundaes 
and clean off the table for the girls. (Sometimes.) 


Jimmy Dietz surely has the girls wondering! 
He takes Rosalie Goodhart to a dance, talks to 
Carol Meads, walks down the corridor with Helen 
Hughes and then wears Dot Dunmire’s sorority 
pin! 

One day Carol Meads expressed a liking for 
the color blue. Hence Cappelli’s new sweater. 


Girls! We’ll let you m on a secret. The way 
to Gifford Irion’s heart is throngh red dresses 
and red shoes. 


What was Helen Jost’s reason for returning to 
Eastern? Studies or that E. M. S. pin she is 
wearing? 


There is one sure way of making the girls stop 
talking—have Tommy Neff sing “Girl of My 
Dreams.’’ 


Now just who is Ruth Hoet’s “‘Bob’’? Can it 
be a boy of that name in her dramatics class? 


Audrey Bernhardt, the girl with those darling 
eyes, has of late taken quite a fancy to a blonde. 
Don’t they eat together at the same table? 


Do you remember about “‘Mary and her little 
lamb?’’ Jennette Seiler and Franklin Jamieson 
are forever following one another around. (We 
wonder who the lamb is. It might be Jamieson 
but lambs don’t have red hair.) 


We’ve seen “‘Betty’? Jenkins and Charles 
Chamberlain together, lately. We wonder if 
there’s anything to it. 


Harwood Shoemaker and Charles Stansbury 
t of most of the conversation ot the 
girls in 2136. “Georgie’’ La Roche has no eyes 
for the boys of Eastern. Her eyes (and maybe 
her heart, who knows?) are at George Wash- 


ington. 


are the subjec' 


Heard and Seen! 
Charlie Millar’s sweater! and how! 
Jayne Adams driving Dale’s "blue ace.” 
Margaret Beckett in her girl-friend’s dress, 
Mildred Taylor with a Phi Alpha pin. 
Hazen Shea without “Dotty.” 


Would you believe it? ““Ches’’ Pyles was seen 
driving down East Capital Street, alone! 


Lucille Blakeney was recently elected manager 
of the Girls’ Rifte Club. Congratulations, Lucille, 


Alice Flynn is by far the most popular person 
in the armory every fifth period. 


Well, Gladys Wilcox, are you living up to our 
banjo-player’s sense of high ideals? Keep tab on 
her, Bartaman. 


“Billy”? Muldowney came back to Eastern in 
February and caused wild excitement among the 
fair maidens here. Many of them still get thrilled 
at x mere glimpse of the incomparable “Billy.” 


Jayne Adams is now quite an expert driver, 
Blue Fords are her specialties. 


Marion Alimquist used to be a man-hater. 
Than she met Clarence Roden, and Marion, the — 
man-hater, was no more. 


When Alice Flynn, “‘Bernie’’ Achstetter and 
the Miles twins went to the E. M. S. dance to- 
gether, ‘“Bernie’’ had a very bewildering evening 
as she could not tell the twins apart. 
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Have you noticed Helen Manning’s new 
““vind-blown bob’’? It’s really very sharp! 


Guess |. Kenneth Clow, our young athlete, has 
been seen during the lunch hour with Cynthia 
Eldridge. Hop to it, Kenneth. 


Our great, big, he-man Courtney Hayden, has 
been stepping out. We imagine that Helen Gib- 
son can also testify to this. 


Rosalie Goodhart seems to crave orators. Once 
it was--oh! he’s an alumnus now. Can anyone 
guess who it happens to be now? 


Have you noticed the brand new knob of hair 
on back of Marion Fick's head? The boys of the 
section say they know where they can get that 
kind for a quarter. 


We wonder where Selden Tinsley procured the 
blackened orb. And what young leap-year girl he 
was out with. 


Posters were to be placed in stores much fre- 
quented by E. H. S. students. One facetious 
child suggested the ten cent store. 


Catherine Bixler, our budding poetess, hasbeen 
dashing around with various young men lately. 
However, she seems to prefer brunettes. 


Certain young menshould be warned. *‘Freddie’’ 
Hutchinson has been making eyes at various ladies 
around school. Some of them have fallen, too. 


Charlie Millar has been tackled and thrown by 
a certain Kitty Bray. Of course, you know her! 


The ‘Fox’? has certainly a collection of Eastern- 
ites. Eddie Andrus, Bobby Willis, and Francis 
Wynne are doing the honors. 


Jane Menefee didn’t mind any of the Merrill 
Club initiation--even the oysters, eggs, and life- 
buoy-soap-sandwiches failed to make any effect. 
Someone mentioned, though, that “‘Bernie’’ 
Smith was seen in the vicinity. Then the fun be- 
gan! 


Phelps Clark surely believes that “‘girls prefer 
cadets.*? You can see him waving gayly to the 
weaker sex any drill day. 


The ‘“Blonde Saint’’ has fallen again and from 
latest reports it isn’t H.H. either. Oh, girls, 
who will be next? 


It seems as if Mary Henry’s ideal man has ar- 
rived. Anyway, Norman Kirby is the victim of 


her charms. 


Eastern has a ‘‘Lovers’ Lane’’! If you doubt 
it, go on the third floor every morning around 
8:30. A certain couple has been seen here, 
daily. 


Can you blame Arnold Keplinger for falling 
when the object of his objections is that demure 
blonde, Kathryn Stroman? 


Two of Eastern’s alumni are represented here, 
even now. Anyway, James Brown, brother of 
Ronald, and Mildred Duryee, sister of Sackett, 
have taken quite a fancy to each other. 


Albert Strauss and William Markey are not 
appreciated around here. They have remark- 
able dramatic ability. They get excellent prac- 
tise in “‘rough’’ parts in Miss Monk’s English 
class, 


Virginia Weedan is envied by all the girls 
who are letting their hair grow. Oh! for nice 
long hair that can be wound around one’s head! 


To All Whom It May Concern, Know Ye: 

After due deliberation and careful weighing of 
the facts, the judges of the EASTERNER loud 
necktie contest have forthwith decided that the 
winners shall be— 

First Place—Hazen Shea 

Second Place—Horace Gendreau 

Third Place—Mr. Shorts 
Note: Many thought that the whole cadet regi- 
ment was tied for first place as they all wear 
those loud black neckties. 


Canes and monocles seem to be the order of 
the day for certain HI-Y members. 


Company “‘C’’ is indeed an illustrious outfit. 
In its ranks are Tolstoi, the Russian novelist, 
Joseph Smith, the fonnder of the Mormons, 
Woodrow Wilson, former president, Oehm, the 
propounder of Oehm’s Law, Edward Johnson, 
famous Metropolitan Opera tenor, and Robert 
Burns, the great Scotch poet. 


Famous Last Words, by Esther Rankin. Got-a 
pencil? Want to usher for the movie? 
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Tennis 


With the coming of spring many 
people will undoubtedly contract the 
tennis fever, for which snow, rain, 
ow cold weather is the only cure. 

This year's squad will be composed 
of Hook, Kelso, Mansuy, Ingham, 
Ross, und Woodin, These players 
must accept all challenges and upon 
defeat, forfeit their position on the 
team to the victor. Coach Simon 
urges all boys interested to report 
to him as soon as possible. 


Track Development 


The track team is gradually 
rounding into form under the care- 
ful eye of Coach Rath, Many new 
boys have come out and a great 
deal muy be expected of the team 
as it contains much good material. 

The outstanding candidates for 
the various events are listed below. 
One Mile 

The Miles Twins, Shorb, Entwistle 
One-Half Mile 

Entwistle, Goodkowitz, Shorb 
One-Quarter Mile 

Entwistle, Rogerson, Swope 
220 Dash 

Hughes, Clow, Rogerson, Smoak, 

Tolson 
100 Dash 

Risinger, Shackleford, 

Wheeler, Knorr 
220 Low Hurdles 

Cappelli, Frank Miles, Hollis 
High Hurdles 

Bushong, Cappelli, J. Hayden 
Shot Put 

W. Hutchinson. 

Hayden, B, 

Farhood 
Discus 
Snell, 
Hayden 
Javelin 

Hoffman 
Pole Vault 

Riley, Wynne 

Mr. Rath is extremely pleased 
with the interest that is shown this 
branch of sports. He urges as many 
boys as possible to come out not 
only to make the team but to take 
advantage of the training offered. 


Martin, 


Hoffman, C. 
Wade,  Cafardi, 


Hoffman, Anderson, C. 


Track Program 


Eastern’s track team has a heavy 
to undergo this spring. 


program *y 
The Kasternites have engagec 


meets with the leading schools of 
this vicinity. As vsual, Eastern 
will enter the “C** Club Meet and 
the Inter-high Meet and hopes to 
do as well as last year. Besides 
the Lincoln Parkers 


these meets, . 
Navy 


are booked up with the 
Plebes, Devitt Prep, and Episcopal 
High School. 

Baseball 

Baseball season has rapidly pro- 
gressed since the Faster holidays. 
Eastern, despite injuries, has de- 
veloped a combination which will 
undoubtedly give Central and Tech 
‘a deal of trouble before the series 
is decided. 

Lisensky, Eastern’s stellar second 
baseman, sprained his ankle and was 
unable to play in the first game be- 
tween Eastern and Business. It is 
hoped, however, that this important 
cog in the Lincoln Park machine 
will be inserted before the tourna- 
ment comes toa close. Last year 
Lisensky reteived the honor of be- 
ing selected as all high second base- 
man. He batted well above 400 and 
fielded perfectly. We hope that he 
yill be able to perform for Eastern 
again this year. Eastern collected 
its first scholastic victory from Bus- 
iness by a score of 7-4. 

Many new faces are appearing in 
Coach's recent line-up. Willis Fish- 
er, little third baseman, is credited 
with two hits in our first scholastic 
game. ‘‘Archie’’ Ware, erstwhile 
star of the sand-lots, has caused the 
opposing pitchers no little trouble 
during the last few weeks. Ed- 


wards has been playing short-stop 
in first rate fashion. While ‘‘Ben’* 
McCullough has been covering first 
base, Sammy Hook is now found 
prancing about the keystone sack, 

Fastern has old timers in Bill 
Matthews. “‘Cody** Shapiro, Jim 
Munro, Andy Oehman and 
“Smokey"’ Wood. “Smokey” 
appeared to be our best hitter in 
the Business game as he smacked 
outa double and a single. 

With the proper support from 
the student body, Eastern’s chances 
are by no means slim. 


On April 20 at Central Stadium, 
Eastern defeated Business by a 
score of seven to three in the open- 
ing game of the current inter-high 
baseball series. Charley Paddock, 
the world’s fastest human, lent 
honor to the occasion by tossing out 
the first ball. 


The game was a thriller from the 
start with neither team having any 
perceptible advantage until the last 
of the eighth when Kastern forged 
ahead to win. It was in this in- 
ning that the fighting spirit of the 
Eastern team showed itself for with 
the score 8 to 1 against them and the 
game drawing to a close they pro- 
ceeded to coin six runs from four 
hits and as many runs from four 
hits and as many Business errors to 
sew up the game. 

Oehman’s pitching featured the 
victory, Andy allowing but seven 
hits and striking out the same num- 
ber. Edwards, Wood, and Fisher 
led the team at bat with two hits 
each. The first-named pair also 
scintillated in the field with two 
brilliant catches, 
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All-Eastern Girls’ Basket Ball Team 


First Team 
Mary Wiles-Jr. .. 
Lucille Bixler-Sr._.. 

Margaret Wilkinson-Jr. 


ea LOSI LO TE seca eo 


Forward 
Forward 


Second Team 
Dorothy Kelso-Soph. 
“‘Vie’’ Daiker-Sr. 


8 Center Frances Gernand-Sr. 
we Tda Cannon-Sr, ..... Side Center. Alice Imlay-Jr. 
% 2 Neva Ewin-Sr. . . Guard Dorothy Wood-Sr. 
x A Ruth Snyder-Jr. Guard Frances Nagle-Fresh. 
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The girls’ basket ball season has 


drawn to a successful close with the 
championship falling to the Seniors. 
However, they did not win an easy 
victory, for the teams were well 
matched and nearly every game 
was a close one. The Sophs upset 
all the*‘dope**by thoroughly trounc- 
ing the Juniors in the most thrill- 
ing game of the series. The Seniors, 
having been previously defeated by 
the juniors, were assured an unchal- 
lenged victory when they won by 
two points in the second Senior- 
Junior game. The game, though 
well played, was slow except in the 
last few minutes of play when the 
tied score seemed to inject new 
spirit in the players. However, as 
an exhibition of clever passing and 
thoroughly scientific basket ball, it 
wes the outstanding game of the 
series, 

The Sophomores put up a good 
fight in every game, and they will 
provide excellent material for future 
teams. The Freshmen, although oc- 
cupying the cellar position, in the 
series. made a good showing and al- 


as a first class forward. Her indivi- 
dual performance was worthy of a 
professional. 

Lucille Bixler’s passing and ac- 
curate™ shooting were a wonder to 
behold.She seemed to spot the bas- 
ket with great ease and her good 
Playing was consistent throughout 
the series, 

Margaret Wilkinson’s stellar per- 
formance in the pivot position was 
a marvel to all who saw her and an 
inspiration to the rest of the Junior 
team. She is probably the best all- 
around player of the season. 

Ida Cannon’s fast play and fine 
passing have won her a position as 
best side center. Her exhibition in 
the second Senior-Junior game 
quickly put her in the lead. 

Neva Ewin’s excellent playing is 
the more to be wondered at. when 
it is remembered that this was her 
first attempt at basket ball. She 
has a very disconcerting way of 
breaking up her opponent's most 
strategic plays. 

Ruth 


Snyder is an all-around 


good player. She plays side center 


Dorothy Wood went about her 
work in an unassuming way, but 
she was indeed a big factor in the 
Seniors’ capture of the champion- 
ship. Frances Nagle, alone, upholds 
the honor of the Freshmen team. 
Her splendid performance shows 
that she will be excellent material 
fer the future, 

Honorable mention is also given 
to Ruth Greenwood, Ella Sanborn, 
Helen Hughes, Rhoda Hatton, 
Florence Peter. Caroline Hedler, 
Mary Drake, Ruth Ferguson, Marie 
Shorb, Alice Neil, Eleanor Imlay, 
Ruth Brown, Alice Haigh, and 
Sarah Mulvey. 


THE TEAMS 


Senior Junior 


Cannon, s. c. 
Hatton, s. c. 
Daiker, f. 
Sanborn, f. Peter, f. 

Gernand, c. Wilkinson,c. .capt. 
Bixler, f. (capt.) Wiles, f. 

Hughes, s.c. Thomas, g-. 
Greenwood, g. Hedler, g. 


Imlay, s. ¢. 
Snyder, g. 
Drake, f. 


most upset the cocksure Sophs in a ; (ant 1 Wood, g. 
thriller that kept the sidelines in an and guard equally well, and excels 
in either position. Freshmen Sophomore 
uproar. 
Allin all, this year's basket ball Of the second team Dorothy Kel- Imlay, c. Ferguson, c. 
we season has been particularly success- 89 is perhaps the most notable. She — Brown, f. Shorb, s. c. 


Seas 


ful, in that the standard of play has 
been exceptionally high, and that 


was in no small part responsible for 
her team’s good showing. 


Haigh, f.(capt.) Kelso, f.(capt.) 


3 Nagle, g. Althens, f. 
much new talent has been brought “Vic’’ Daiker’s snappy passing SA BESS a Z s 
to the front. completely bewildered her guards Mulvey, g- Neil, g. 
From this season's basketers, it and enabled her to cage basket Gilvert,s.c. Cole, g. 


is very difficult to pick ovt the most 
outstanding players. Nevertheless. 
we have attempted to line up an all- 
Eastern team and a second team of 
the best players of the series. 

Mary Wiles deserves the first 
place on the list by her exhibition 


after basket. 

Frances Gernand plays a good. 
fast game and she is especially 
adept at eluding her opponents. 
Alice Imlay furnished able support 
to her team and was a slippery one 
indeed when it came to guarding. 


Blakeney, ge 
Rodier, f. 
Galotzo, f. 
Pruitt, s. c. 
De Jarnett, g. 
Sandridge, c. 


Lyle. g. 
Lyons, g. 
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Margaret Miller 
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Dorothy McCrone 
ria Rosengarten 


Dorothy Castell 
Hester Yowell 


Alma Hickox 
William Ackerman 


Jayne Adams 
Audrey Sarah Bernha' 
Sarah Casteel 

Evelyn Eller 

Anna Fopless 
Virginia Gregory 
Rhoda Hatton 

Helen Hughes 
Esther Linger 


Elizabeth Brown 
Roberta Fissel 
Elizabeth Jenkins 
Virginia Sherier 


Katherine Collins 
Virginia Facer 
Rose Saidman 
Clarence Hartman 


Laura Dove 
Marshall Grinder 


Frederick Stewart 


EIGHTH SEMESTER 


First Honors 
Helen Fenton 
Donald Mowbray 
Second Honors 
Esther Rankin 


SEVENTH SEMESTER 


First Honors 
Ruth Bell 
Doris Bishop 
Virginia Daiker 
Neva Ewin 
Ruth Greenwood 
Beryle Hackley 
Martha Hodges 
Alice Law 
Carol Meads 


rdt 


Virginia Cook 

* Rosalie Goodhart 
Grace Lady 
Grace Walther 


Kathryn Dunnington 
Frances Gernand 
Fred Fischer 
John Riecks 

Second Honors 
Pearl Goldstein 


FIFTH SEMESTER 
First Honors 


Gertrude Glo! 


Alma E, Gemeny 


Frances Stewart Tucker 


Wiley Egbert Magee 


Leah Frances Pattison 


Helen Wayson 
Kenneth Clow 


Lyndon Lamar Scates 


Harold Swift 
Mary Mourhess 
‘Anna Helen Ott 
Hildegarde Schatz 


FOURTH SEMESTER 


First Honors 
Jane P. Menefee 
John William Gernand 
Joseph William Rabbitt 
Second Honors 
Rebecca Sakolsky 
Pearl Maurice Young 


THIRD SEMESTER 


First Honors 
Joseph William Steiner 
Clara Critchflelds 
Ruth Meyers 
Mary Louise Robbins 
Louise Schmid 
Mary Thomas 


SECOND SEMESTER 


John Meads 


First Honors 
Leonard Minkoff 
Marearet V. Fuller 


Cordelia Temple Wolf 


Sylvia Donovitz 
Alice May 
Gladys P. Vochl 


Ethel Brennen 


Second Honore 
Marguerite Holzclaw 
Helen F. MacLean 
Dorothy Payne 
FIRST SEMESTER 
First Honors 
Lida E. Connor 


Pauline Chaswick 


ates Second Honors Bertha G. Gilbert Bernice Taylor 
herine Bixler ? Katherine Rose Cross Julian L. Cabell George Emmart 
Marian Elizabeth Fick Karolina Johanna Hedler Paul L. Kise Franklin Richards 


MEDALS 


Bronze Silver 
Bessie Furr Anna Hunter yey iss pa 
Marie Verdi William Smith Enameled 
Frances Gernand Rose Saidman Vi rink 
Joseph Rabbitt John Riechs east ae 
Sophie Fischer Sophie Bookoff Nanatern 
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Lyla Moss Margaret Payne i ‘eachum 
Elsie Seay Jeanne Stivers eas i hee Winifred Wollet 

Alice Teates ~ Theodore Bishaff Blanche Wideme Hilda Zwillinger U8 
pes eae Herbert Cooper : Second Honors Atte 
‘ames Die John Hisle Clara Allen we 
aang Chester Pyles abe Julia Fick Ed 
win Ross Ralph Watt Felon Nests Cleo Robertson Be 
Second Bones Emma Sherwood Ruth Thomasson Be 
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bedaaet Ete ADO William Smith 
SIXTH SEMESTER Bessie Furr Kathryn Garrett Be 
First Honors Apna Hunter Margaret W. Lewis is 
Anna Thompson Marie Verdi we 
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Rose Cohen Dorothy Donnella Mae Arkin 
Agnes M. Gallagher Ruth Goldberg Madeline Duncan Vida R, Funkhauser 8 
Margaret Hewitt Jean Hoch Jane Jughes Dorothy Kirsch . 

Mildred Roberts Nina Gwendolyn Rusk Elizabeth Leek Grace Mathieson R 
Genevieve Spencer Helen Swick Frances E. Nagel Martin A. Allwine . 
Myrtle Thom Lucile V. Tucker Frank G. Law g 
Alex Goodkowitz Max Miller igecond HONOFS 
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Do You Know That 
Miss Watts’ hobby is to catch the 7:30 bus ror 
Eastern every morning, 
Mr. Hart delights in tennis, 
Miss Dent is president of the “‘Teachers’ 
Union.” one of the best teachers’ organizations in 
the city. 


Mr. Flinn is minister of a Baptist Church in 
Virginia. 
Mr. 


Flury ‘is interested in new developments 
of science, art, and poetry, 

Miss Holmes sports a Doctor of Philosophy 
degree, 

Miss Walter is a professional accompanist. 

Mr. Simon has frequently 


Washington Opera Company. 


appeared with the 


Mr. Guyon has an excellent bass voice. 

Miss Corbett is an accomplished contralto, 

Miss Wines is an artist. Besides some of our 
stage scenery, she has many beautiful paintings 
to her credit. 


Miss Culbertson plays golf like a professional 
—or almost. 

Mr. Kochka’s sailboat is his hobby. 

Miss Underwood and Miss Hardy, from all re- 
ports, are especially fond of their shack and of 
swimming. 

Mr. Haworth is working at John Hopkins Uni- 
versity on his Ph. D. 

Miss Fosdick is an accomplished dancer. 

Miss Gardner writes beautiful verses. It is nat- 
ural that she should. 
Mrs. Hall, Mrs. 

Beta Kappas. 

Mrs. Martinez was put out in third round of 
tennis by the District Champion. She’s a fine 
player. 


Ray, and Mr. Shorts are Phi 


Miss McMahon in the summer is a special ex- 
aminer in the U. S. Civil Service Commission. 

Mrs. Ray plays the violin. 

Miss Nozet taught modern languages at Salem 
College, Winston Salem, N. C. 

Mrs. Chase rides horseback. 


Miss Wilson loves music. 
Mrs. Roberts loves to travel in the mountains 


of Pennyslvania. 


Assemblies 

Who would ever think that ball-players were 
beautiful singers? On Wednesday, March 7, the 
students of Eastern had the pleasure of listening 
to Dr. White, a former pro-ball-player, sing, and 
they stand as witnesses to the fact that they real- 
ly are, or at least he is. Also on this day two 
sketches were given advertising the current mag- 
azine of the day, The Easterner. Two weeks be- 
fore this another assembly was held, at which the 
school letters were presented to those earning 
them in basketball, and two other sketches were 
given concerning the Easterner. On Tuesday and 
Wednesday, February 28 and 29, the honor as- 
semblies of both the upper and lower classmen 
were held, at which the various awards were made 
to the honor students of Eastern, At these sssem- 
blies a sketch was given advertising Eastern’s 
Spring Play. 


We Wonder 
Isadore Wood? 
Willie Bite? 
Isabelle Steele? 
Will U. Pass? 
Noah Scandal? 
Izzie Hot? 


Exchanges 


In he came, 

Down he sot, 

Looked at the questions, 
And out he got. 


— Voice of South High 


Willing 
When the preacher called for women to stand 
up and promise to go home and mother their 
husbands, only one woman arose; and when he 
told her to go home at once and mother her hus- 
band she said: “‘Mother him? I thought you said 


smother him !’* 


Hubby: Where is my hat? 
Wife: On the oven. 
Hubby: On the oven? I wonder what ridicu- 
lous thing I shall find it on next? 
Wife: (Sweetly) On your head, dear. 
— Retina 
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No Joke! 
Writing jokes is no picnic!! 
If we print good jokes, readers say 
we are silly. 
If we don’t, they complain we are 
too serious. 
If we write all our own stuff, they 
say we lack variety. 
If we clip from other papers, we 
are too lazy to write. 
If we don’t print contributions, we 
arent showing proper appreciation. 
If we do print them, the paper is 
filled with junk. 
Like as not, some one will say we 
swiped this from another magazine. 
We did. 


Poor Teacher 
Teacher (after delivering charity speech) : 
John, if I saw a man beating a donkey and I 
told him to stop, what would that be? 
John (quickly): That would be brotherly 


love. 


Sniffen: May I kiss you? 
Anna Gates: Heav_ns! Another amateur. 


I mix my beans with honey 
I've done so all my life. 
‘They taste a little funny 
But it keeps "em on my knife. 
—Retina 


Billy Jenkins: Out in the country where I spent 
my vacation they gave me one of those three- 
season beds. 

Warren Davis; Never heard of them. 

Jenkins: No spring! 


Another Weakness 


“why do you wear that glass in your eyes 
‘That eye is Very weak. 
“Phen why don’t you get a glass hat?"? 

i by Si necord 
Recipe for Honeymoon Salad according to a 
ic science class 

Just lettuce alone. 


mesti 


Swift (after doing an experiment the sixth time); 


This is somewhat like teaching a seal to balance 


a ball, isn’t it? 
Dr. Rothermel(dryly): Somewhat.--But a seal 


will Jearn in time. 


Allie Sandridge(sniffling): Ihave a cold orsome- 
thing in my head. 
Miss Webb: A cold, undoubtedly, 
Almost any girl: You used to call me “darling 
fore we knew each other so well. 
And her fellow: Well, hereafter I'll call vor 
; you're the most expensive girl friend 


be 


“dearest” 
I've had. 
Below Zero 


Bill Markey: I got cold feet dancing with Jane 


last night, 

Albert Strauss: How? 

Bill: Whenever she stepped on my foot, my 
toes were five below. 


Unemployed 


Captain Bishoff: Totten, what's that mud doing 


on your collar? 
Private Totten (after carefully examining his 
collar): It’s not doing anything right now, sir. 


Leroy Walker: What was the name of that 
hot girl I saw you with at the show last night? 
Jim Brown: Ann Howe. 
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Favorite Songs 
Seniors. It won't be long now. 
Graduate. What’ll I do. 
Bachelor. Battle cry of freedom. 
Widower. Alone at last. 
Vegetarian. In a little spinach town. 
Hangman. Blest be the tie that binds. 


Nowadays the aim of the wife, it seems, has a 
great deal to do with the husband’s future. If 
her aim isa trifle low he may recover, if too high 
he will doubtless live to fight for life another 
day, but if it is just right the poor fellow is done 
for. 


Things Rookies Should Know 


1. George Washington did not enlist in the 
last war. 

2. The Spanish language is spoken in Spain. 

8. To be a good housewife one must be a 
woman. 

4, Bald-headed men should not part their hair 
in the middle, 

5. A man diving from the Rock of Gibraltar 
will drown if he is unable to swim. 


Why, Professor! 


Mr. Haworth (making physics assignment) : 
Tomorrow, start with lightning and go to thun- 
der. 

Nize Baby 

“‘T vant some powder.” 

““Mennen’s?"? 

“‘No, vimmens.”? 
“Scented?” 

“No, I vill take it mit me.”” 


High Flier 


Mrs. Chase (in math class) : Chamberlin, put 
this proposition on the board. 

Chamberlin: I don’t think we can do it. 

Mrs. Chase: Who do you think you are-- 
Lindbergh? 

He: No, Chamberlin. 


““Business is fine!"’ yelled the scissors grinder. 
“T’ve never seen things so dull.” 


Mr. Holmes: You can’t bluff me, officer! Iam 
an A. B. and A. M. 

Cop.: Fine! Now we'll give you the third 
degree. 

Jules Phillips: If a burglar should break into 
the basement, would the coal chute? 

Murray Bernhardt: Naw, but the kindling 
wood. 


Ches Pyles: Remember when we first met in 
the revolving door at the post-office? 

Helen Hughes: But that wasn’t the first 
time we met. 

Ches: Well, that’s when we started going 


round together, wasn’t it? 


Or What Have You? 


Cop (producing notebook):Name, please? 

Motorist: Alogsiurs Alastiat Cyprion. 

Cop (putting away notebook): Well, don’t let 
it happen again. 


“Dick was almost drowned last night.’* 

“No! How come?” 

“The pillow slipped, the bed spread, and he 
fell into the spring.”’ 


Ah! 


Hair was made to kink and curl. 
Cheeks were made to blush, 
Eyes were made to wink at boys, 
And lips were made to— 

Ob! Hush! 


Ruth Thomasson: Going up to hear that lec- 
ure on.appendicitis? 

Lois Nelson: Nope, I’m sick of these organ 
recitals. 


“No matter where I hide,’*’ said the leopard, 
“I’m always spotted.” 


Take No Chances 
Esther Hughes: Is it dangerous to drive with 
one hand? 


Billy Wood: You bet. More than one fellow 
has run into a church doing it. 
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“EXCHANGES , 


The Exchange Editor is a very lucky person 
because he has the pleasure of looking over the 
many high school magazines which come in. Here 
are some of the best of the articles which have 
been in the exchanges that have been received. 

Rise Up, Seniors 

This may seem too good to be true, but it hap- 
pened, nevertheless. 

A crowded street car! Five-thirty on Monday 
afternoon! The bustle of traffic! A very feeble 


old lady got on the car, She seemed to be nerv- 
ous. 


Josephine got up and, taking the old lady by 
the arm, said, ‘‘Won’t you sit down here in my 
place?” 

The sweet little lady was very profuse in her 
thanks. She asked many questions: “‘Where do 

‘‘What do you study?” 
“Won't you give me your 


you go to school?’’ 
““How old are your’ 
card?”? 

Josephine was slightly embarrassed, for she 
was conscious of the snickers and glances of her 
college mates. She had no card with her. 

Grandma rose to the occasion nobly. Opening 
a large black leather pocketbook, she drew from 
it a pencil anda little ivory memorandum book. 
“*Please,”’ 
dress in here.” 


said she, “‘write your name and ad- 

Tuesday evening Josephine reached home tired 
and worrid over a flunk in an ancient history ex- 
When she opened the door there on 
the console table in the hall stood a large white 
package addressed to her. She brightened im- 
mediately, It was a two-pound box of Velati's 
caramels with a little card attached, carrying a 
message of thanks from the little old lady who 
had taken her seat on the street car. ““The Bal- 
ance Sheet,’’ Business High School 


amination, 


The Greatest Things 


The greatest sin--fear. 

The best day--today. 

The greatest mistake--giving up. 

The biggest fool--the boy or girl who wil) ae 
go to school. 

The greatest deceiver--one who deceives hive 


self. 
The most expensive indulgence--hate, 


The cheapest, most stupid, and easiest thing 
to do--finding fault. 

The greatest trouble maker--talking too much, 

The worst bankrupt--the soul that has lost its 
enthusiasm. 

The cleverest man--one who always does what 
he thinks is right. 

The best teacher--one who makes you want es 
learn. 

The best part of anyone’s religion--gentleness 
and cheerfulness. 

The meanest feeling--jealousy. 

The greatest need--common sense. 

The best gift--forgiveness. 

—‘‘Dr. Frank Crane’? Impression 
Scranton Central High School 
Scranton, Pa, 


Journeys end in lover’s meeting, 
Every wise man’s son doth know, 
—Shakespeare 
Learn to see in another’s calamity the ills 
which you should avoid. 
—Publius Syrus 
Poets are the unacknowledged legislators of the 
world. —Shelley 
He would be the finer gentleman that should 
leave the world without having tasted of lying or 
pretence of any sort, or of wantuness or conceit. 
—Marcus Aurelius 
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The door which closed behind Mrs. Miggs 
shut in a sudden burst of laughter. 

“Does she get fun out of anything?”’ gasped 
Ida between chokes. ‘‘Just to look at her you'd 
know she grew up because she owed a duty to 
her family. I guess she married for her duty, too!"’ 

This last was not as impossible as it sounded. 
Jean knew Mr. Percy Miggs, and was sure that 
no woman could have married him except for 
duty’s sake. On an occasional Sunday he was 
sober, but his nights were usually spent inflicting 
variations upon‘ ‘Sweet Adeline,’’ and his days in 
composing apologies with which to greet his wife 
when she came home. Work was conspicuosly 
absent from his program. Jean’s face sobered as 
she thought of this. 

“‘She’s all right, Ida; don’t laugh. She has- 
n't much to make her happy. Tommy coming 
‘round tonight?” abruptly. 

“No.’’ Ida turned from her, but the treacher- 
ous cracked mirror betrayed her, and showed 
her troubled face, ‘‘I got a note from him this 
morning. Read it,” 

Jean studied the thin, closely written paper. 
“Dear Ida: I am leaving on the 3:30 train this 
afternon for the West. Sorry not to see you 
before I go, but it can’t be helped. I will write 
when I arrive there. As ever, Tommy.”’ 

Tommy’s train must have been delayed, Jean 
thought grimly, as the weeks passed and no 
word from Tommy reached them. 

“Oh, he'll write soon,” or ‘‘The letter must 
have been lost,’’ Ida would say with a false 
confidence that could not deceive Jean. 

And now it was nearly September, a few more 
days, and then—! Jean felt fearfully happy when- 
ever she thought of it. The place in the boss’s 
office—"I think Jean will get it’’—she repeated 
these over to herself every hour of the day. Ida 
had begun to work harder, too; everyone noticed 
it. 

“T must get a letter from Tommy today !’" 


cried Ida as she piled the breakfast dishes in the 
bathtub. 

“T must work hard today; they choose to— 
morrow ! Ida or me!” said Jean to herself. Aloud : 
“Maybe you will!"’ 

Even the electric fans buzzed slowly today. It 
was too hot for exertion of any kind, an] yet 
Jean worked steadily till noon. 


“Where's Ida!’’ she questioned Gertie, after 
a useless search around the store. 

“Went home, Jean, about eleven o'clock. 
Got a letter and opened it.” 

“T--know--’ Jean spoke slowly, for suddenly she 
did know what had happened. ‘‘Poor little Ida! 
I must do something for her !’’ 

Of course she must. She must. Jean squared 
her shoulders and turned away, a sudden pur- 
pose gleaming in her eyes. 

Oh, but it was hot up here! Ida turned her 
other cheek to her pillow. Her nose felt all snuffly 
and her eyes were swollen—Was that somebody 
at the door? 

“Oh, Jean—’’ 

“Yes, honey.’’ Jean sat down on the bed. 
“T think I know. It’s Tommy, isn’t it?” 

“Yes.’’ Ida’s tone was dull, even lifeless. “‘He 
says he’s engaged toa gitl in Colorado. Sorry 
it happened that way, but he was always engag- 
ed to this dear little Lucille of his, et cetera.” 
Ida's voice was scornful and bitter. 

“Ida, dear---don’t! He isn’t worth all that. 
Besides, you’re going to get a new job.’’ Jean 
turned away to arrange her dress as she made 
this announcemeut. 

“Oh, Jean, not really? Not---the---the place 
in the boss’s office!” Ida sat up, pushed back 
her hair from her face. ‘‘Not that?” 

“Yes, child---that!”” said Jean. 
must forget Tommy.”’ 


“TH try. But, what about you, Jean? Didn’t 
you want the job yourself? I bet you did, didn’t 
you?”’ 

Jean caught her breath, held it, let it out 
slowly, and with it her words escaped. 

“No, dear. I didn’t want it very much. Be- 
sides, I made a lot of mistakes today. Mixed 
the accounts all up. Mr. Goldenberg was mad. 
So I couldn’t get it. I don’t want it anyway. 
Never did.” 

And then she moved over into the glow of the 
setting sun. Ida sat up suddenly, seeing Jean 
in a new light. She noticed the soft, rich color 
that fell caressingly, like a veil, around Jean’s 
head, the lights and shadows that transformed 
Jean’s face, the smile on Jean’s lips. 

“Oh!” she cried. ‘‘I never noticed it before. 
Why, Jean--you look---beautjful !?’ 


Ge 
Now you 
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Fe A Sonnet on Sonnets, 


Oh, why do teachers always mak: 


Such things as ballads, triolels an! i 
They ever heap this wretched stuff upo? 


ight. 
1 guess because they're usually 50 brigh! 


They get us all into an awful plight. 
d of us @ sonnet; fa 


Ore ie 


BQ ctsOrbr) 


SU 
Be Whenever they deman 

“ tt 
Se They never try to make one UPs doggon! 
bard rite? 


y make all the pupils 


So why do the: ‘ 
than we can ever 0. 


aE 


Sue They assign us more 

ps I'm positive that 1 would just adore es 
Raita To give them work and work and then S$ 
Song 

sia more, 


And keep them busy for an hour or two- 


I hope that all teachers ho read this 
Will know that sonnet writing’s tedious. 


—* Voice of South High” South High 
Youngstown, 


School 
Ohio 


de of a machine 


An arm projecting from the si 
y of the follow- 


ahead, apparently can signify an 
ing things: 


1. The motorist knocking ashes off his cig- 


ae arette. 
ia 2, Going to turn to the left. 
es 3. Warning a small boy to shut up: 


4. Going to turn to the right. 
5. Pointing to scenery- 

6. Going to back up. 

7. Feeling for rain. 

8. Telling his wife he is sure the front door 

is locked. 

9. Hailing a friend in a passing car. 
10. Going to stop. 


—The Lewistown High School “Tore” 
Lewistown, Pa 


Willing to Pay 
Marion Fick: A penny for your thoughts. 
Eaton C.: I was thinking of going. 


Her father (from the head of stairs): Give him 


QUE 


#3 eae 


Rinronier 


5 


a dollar, Marion. It’s worth it. 
or ——_— 


She: I wonder if you remember me. Years ago 


you asked me to marry you. 
Absent-Minded Professor: Ah, yell. and did 
you? 


“Girls are prettier than men.”* 
“‘Naturally.”’ 
“No, artificially.’’--The Red And White— 


The Gay Nineties. 
nued from page 18) 


games, and we offer oy, 
boys, because they ite 


(Conti 


i over the 
thusiast pathy to the 


felt symP* 
a jtnessing th 


in the Locals: “The girls are 


hea ese exciting contests + 


in the bas 
them by ye 

P llery must have bee 
Jaying to the galler) en less 
T guess P' d old days. 


girls TI 
hen they 


wonder W y or 
wonder “phat we're coming to. 

The more I try to decide whether weare or 
ere or they weren’t, the 


or they W 


ve aren't 
My 4 d up. It’s too much trouble to 


more I get mixe 


think, anyway: 
One thing hasn't changed, however. Here is 


the conclusion ofaneditorial in an issue of 1900; 

“School spirit js a contagious disease, but not 
one to be avoided. It is @ disease which all should 
want to take, and which all should endeayor to 


give to someone else.”” 
Now think a while! 


“T never kissed a girl till IT met your mother, 


Will you be able to tell that to your son when 


: ny 
re a married man? 


you a 
ight face as you can, fath- 


“Not with such a stra 
er.’’--The Voice of South High-- 


Captain: All hands on deck! The ship is leak- 


ing! 
Voice from the hold: Aw, put a pan under it 


and come on to bed. 


“Well, young man, I don’t mind your calling 
on my daughter, but remember I put the lights 


out at 10 o’clock.”” 
Calton Eagle: Oh, that’s all right, sir! I won’t 


be around till 10:30. 


Rookie: What are those holes in that board? 
Senior: Those are knot holes. i 
Rookie: Bologny, if those are not heles, what 


are they? 


Ge 


ead 
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ALUMI 


In recognition of his ten years service as prin- 
cipal of Eastern High School, Mr. Hart was pre- 
sented witha pair of platinum cuff-links by the 


Alumni Association at the meeting of the Home 
and School 


Eleanor Hoffman, *27, honor student, was in 


Association held on February 17. 


the first honor group for first half year at Wilson 
College. 

Edward Lawson,’1t, is U.S. Trade Commis- 
sioner at Johannesburg, Transvaal. 

Lt. Chas. T. Lanbam,’20, is stationed at Ft. 
Clayton, Canal Zone. 

Clifford V. Chureh,’95 
practice of Jaw in association with Joseph du 
Vivier, Counselor at Law, Paris. Mr. Church had 
charge of the Special Court established during 
the American Legion convention, 


is now engaged in 


Wirt Gill,’22, is achemical engineer employed 
at Syracuse, New York. 

Comdr. Claude Covell, °98, of the U.S. Coast 
Guard, has been ordered to Alaska. 

Richard O. Marsh, ex 1901, engineer and 
scientist, is preparing to lead an exploring party 

into the Amazon jungles in search of ancient 
civilizations. He will be accompanied by scientists 
from the Smithsonian and from Brazil. He is 
well known for his discovery of the ‘White 
Indians. *’ 

James E. Burns,18, has formed a law partner- 
ship with Elmo V. Coons in this city. 

Van A. Potter, 1900, has been made assistant 
manager of the Title Guarantee and Trust Com- 
any’s office at Mineola, N. Y. 

James Defondorf,’11, is instructor in pharma- 
cology in medical department, George Washing- 
ton University. 

Rey.Chas. KE. MceAllister,’10, 
Trinity Cathedral, Newark, N.J. 

Larry Parker,’20, composed the words to 
“Sharps and Frats’’ presented by the G. W. 
Troubadors at Wardman Park Theatre on Janu- 
ary 9. 


is canon of 


The following Eastern graduatesare at presentem- 
ployed in the Office of Compilation, Chesapeake 
and Potomac Telephone Company: Elizabeth E- 
Arnett, Betty Bambach, Marion Gilmore of *27 
Bertha E. Dennison,’26; Mildred I. Repetti,"25; 
Mildred A. Rogerson,’25. 

Harold Scruggs, *26, and Bruce Kessler, *26, 
are playing on the American University basketball 
team. Laura K. Barrett, ’26, isa sophomore there. 

Julius Radice, George Madigan, and Lawrence 


5 


Smallwood, all of *26, are enrolled at Maryland 
University. Regis Dunnigan, *26, is on the staff 
of “‘The Diamondback. ”’ 

Benjamin I. Simon, ’21, is studying at the Uni- 
versity of Southern California. He was Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel of cadets here. 

Raymond Hutchinson, *22, is a junior in the 
medical school at Richmond, Virginia. 

Norbert Walter, °24, is studying law at St. 
John’s, Brooklyn, N.Y. 

Isadore Rodis, *22, is completing his last year 
in the Medical Department of Georgetown Uni- 
versity. After graduating he intends to become an 
interne in a Baltimore hospital. 

Irma M. Marshall, °25, will graduate from the 
nurses’ training school at Lincoln Hospital in 
September 1928. 

John Quinn, °27, and Albert Nicholson, °26, 
made the freshman football team at Georgia Tech 
this year. 

Burton Langhenry is studying to become an 
aviator. Allan Mochabee has entered the Na- 
tional University Law School. 

Wilton Gibson, ’25, is nowat West Point. 

Hilda Koontz, *27, is at Steward’s Business Col- 
lege. 

Robert Hutchinson, ’26, and Clement Didden, 
*26, are attending Worcester Polytechnic Insti- 
tute, Worcester, Massachuetts. 


Johnny: Paw, what is the rest of the saying 
“Truth is mighty?’’ Father: Scarce, I reckon. 
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(Continued from page 8) 
Weddings 


Mable W. Vandegrift, ’24, to Mr. Bernard 
Weaver, Feb. 11, 1928. 
Betty W. Jones, to Claude H. Newmans °25, 
April 14, 1928. 
Mary B. Graham, *24, to Mr. Joseph T. Spel- 
man. 
724, 


Beatrice Griffith to Milton Alvin Talbert, 


Births 


Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Tosh, Jr., 
Tosh March 5, 1928. Mrs. Tosh of 1916. 


Francis B. 


Deaths 
C. LeRoy Parker, 793, March 19, 
cadet major at Eastern. 
Baxter Cornwell, ’00, Dec. 19, 1927. 
Emma May Van Doren, ’00, Jan. 20, 19 
Margaret Mary Jordan, ’28, Feb. 29, 1928. 
Pauline L. Roth, ’27, March 2, 1928. 


1928—first 


28. 


Dr. Ballou: How many pupils study in your 


school? 
Mr. Hart: About one out of every 


Informed 


ten. 


for you with Hook. 


Kelso: I fixed up a match 
I hope you told him 


Ross: Thanks, old man. 


how rotten Iam. 
Kelso: No, I didn’t, he seems to know. 


Wife (at breakfast): Our new girl took cook- 


ng at Eastern. 
Hub: She must have flunked badly in biscuits. 


Rosalie: You're a dear. 
Critchfield ; You mean my brother; he’s an Elk. 


Miss Milliken: I don’t know what the modern 
youngsters are coming to- In my section the 
boys even whistle while they work. 


Miss Dent: You’re fortunate. Mine just whistle. 


Customer: These eggs aren’t fresh. 

Grocer: A farmer just brought them in from 
the country. 

Customer: What country? 


ry hard time of it, be- 
s Norrine. Never mind 
weren’t so old 


+ has a Ye 
so say 
ishi ou 
‘ *}] be wishing Y' 
Norrines 
someday: 


Mildred Barr 
c 


s cut off her curls once more 


hai 
lady ever really 


hangeable youug 

ha It’s very doubtful. 

now what s 

; We wonder i 

He buys enoug! 
feed a regiment. 

Ford, the one that “Hutch” 


Only yesterday’ he had 


Kelso minds being 
hb lunch for that Phi Al 
goated. Pha 


punch to 

For a collegiate 
owns has them all beat. 
to ride home on the rim. 

Ruth Bell has been wearing some lucky boy's 
Perhaps 
! Never mind. 
roaring out his orders tosome 


band “Brooks” is his last name, 
arm : i 

Crash! Bang Don’t wory. It’s 
Major Maish, 
cadets. 

twisle surely has Tt.) “If. you 
t up to the library every fifth 


II see him exercising his wiles 


only 
of those unruly 

Theodore En 
don’t believe it, tro’ 
hour. There you wi 


upon a poor little rookie. 
Claisop King is doing much to disprove the 
posites always attract each other, 


theory that op’ 
His latest is @ small brunette and she’s in the 


eighth semester, 
Grace Haly surely can play basketball and 


dance. And she’s going with that handsome boy 
in the sixth semester. 


Grace. 
You'd die laughing, could you but see and hear 
“awl out” ““Heinie”’ Hoffman and 


She really knows how, too, 


too. 


We wish you good luck 
, 


Miss Kirby 
“Billy’* Rossiter. 
Ursula Hancock has forsaken all men. Doesn’t 


Joe come home from college for the Easter holi- 


days, soon? 

Someone once said, 
from flunkinga Burke test was to stay home that 
day. *’In more ways than one, he was right. 


“The only way to keep 


There are rumors that Jack Bryan has a soft 
spot in his heart for Julia Obear. Well,---Jack? 

Esther Hughes and “‘Smoky’? Wood make a 
darling couple. Is it not so? 

Martin Casper is still Kastern’s first prize 
dancer, with the “Miles twins’? running him a 


close second. 
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A Knightly Night 
(Continued from page 11) 


length of time she came out of 
was deposited ona grassy plot at 
wood amid her appropriate wails 
The knight also dismounted but in 
ped on the train of his fair prize and fel] pros- 
trate on the green-sward. Now it is a well 
known fact that a fallen knight, fully due to the 
weight and extreme clumsiness of the joints and 
the iron plate, fully armed, cannot rise unassist- 
ed, so Lady Ruth, after rearranging her gown 
and at least attempting to brush so 


her faint and 
the edge of a 
and laments, 
doing so slip- 


me of the 
rust and grease of the armor from her cape, be- 
gan again to scream in an eyen more helpless 


and appealing manner. This display of emotion 


was varied from time to time by floods of tears. 

This time two peasants answered her cries 
and, seeing the trouble, loosened the helmet 
of the knight and assisted him to his feet, Lady 
Ruth in the meanwhile had quite Properly faint- 
ed, though this time very indiscreetly, for she 
had swooned upon an anthill! Her rescuer, how- 
ever, seeing her predicament, came to her aid 
and lifted her onto his horse before him in true 
knightly fashion, 

Then for the first time Lady Ruth saw the coun- 
tenance of her savior. Her heart skipped a beat 
now, if ever. It was the face of Sir Raeburn ot 
Andersonia! It was her supreme Moment, the eli- 
max of her dreams—she was in the arms of 
her ideal! But alas, she shuddered as her lips 
clung to his through a mass of tangled whisker, 
“These beards! Is there no Tose without its 
thorn?’’ she sighed. 

Suddenly—ah, how brief was that moment of 
embrace—a_horsefly thoughtlessly bit the steed 
on which they were seated. The charger instiuc- 
tively reared up on his hind legs. Sir Raeburn 
reached vainly fir the rein, They were falling. 
Lady Ruth clutched Sir Raeburn’s sword belt. 
Her cries were lost in the ringing of the falling 
armor— 

When Ruth awoke she was clutching madly at 
the bedpost. The telephone was ringing furiously. 
It was a few minutes before she could collect her 
wits sufficiently to answer it, 

It was Rae. 

“T’ve hired a couple of horses today,”’ he said. 
“Do you want—” 

“Rae, don’t you dare mention horses to me 


again |” interrupted Ruth. “If you love me, get 
a shave and come over here right away.’’ 

iA which? Why certainly, sure! What! O 
Ruth, will you really? Yes, yes, goodbye.” 

Bob hung up the receiver and turned toward 
his roommate, 

“Well, I'll be darned, Bill. 
out at all,’* he said. 

“What's the matter? It worked, didn’t it?’ 
asked Bill. 

“You bet it worked, but—” 

“Bat what?”? 

“Oh, nothing. By the way, Professor Beat- 
zner, will you be my best man tonight?” 


I can’t figure her 


Signs Seen on Fords 


Fierce Arrow, with a quiver. 
Nash Can, 

The Ingersoll of Autos. 
Sick Cylinders, 

The Stuttering Stutz. 

Four Wheels, all tired. 
Shiftless, but not lazy. 

Oil by Myself, 

99% Static. 

Chicken, here’s your coupe. 
Rolls-Rough. 

Danger 20,000 jolts. 
Vertical Four. 

Honest weight, no springs. 
Why girls leave home. 

The tin you love to touch. 
Pray as you enter. 

In case of fire, break glass. 


Horace Gendreau, ’30 


“Gone, But Not Forgotten” 
I woke to look upon a face, 
Silent, white, and cold, 
Oh, friend, the agony I felt 
Can never half be told. 
We'd lived together but a year, 
Too soon, it seemed, to be 
Those gentle hands outstretched— 
and still 
That toiled so hard for me. 
My waking thoughts had been of one 
Who now asleep had dropped; 
"Twas hard to realize, Oh! friend, 
My Ingersoll had stopped. 
—Voice of South High 
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The Parade Ground Turfite 


bate ween ees yet Inside unpublished 
Spat our attention the other day. 

tastern about two years ago (unknown to most 
by entered the Zoological Hall of Fame, 
ee moearthed to science a creature of the 
Sa species to be known as the parade ground 
urfite (corpus militis reptilis). Its discovery must 
Ee to Captain Harry Portch of Company 
orcs ype has thereby won for himself 
ee ‘ a8 me da the annals of science. Be- 
it or not, this is the narrative as it was told 

to me. 
eae days Just preceding the Platoon Com- 
E is mie Several enthusiastic cadets employ- 
nselves in clearing and burning off the par- 
ade ground down by the Eastern Branch. One 
SCCRINE) about five o’clock, after everyone but 
ate Portch and Cadet Cooper had gone home, 
pees two gentlemen were startled by an unusu- 
al occurrence. Captain Portch was on the point 
of quenching the last fire when he detected a 
rustle in some dried brush near him. Investigat- 


ese Was somewhat surprised to see a queer 
ooking creature emerge from the bushes. Be- 


—and better than ever! 


Your 


Time is short. 


| PUNCH & JUDY 


The Supply is Limited 
Act Now 


cause of its small size, Portch was convinced 
that the reptile was harmless and called Coopee 
to see it. It had a flexible skin which rotated in 
the manner of a tank, propelling it along the 
This peculiar mode of navigation so in. 
em that they captured it, and gently 
they hastened to Miss Hol- 


ground. 
terested th 
placing it in 4 sack 
After a careful examination it was found 


mes. 
dian differed from all others on re- 


that this ophi 


cord. 
‘At the suggestion of the biology teachers the 


med the parade ground turfite. 
owing to the fact that it had been found on the 
drill field uprooting the turf. Its greatest singu- 
larity Jay in the fact that it had but two teeth 
which projected in cow- 
The turfite lives chiefly on bugs and in- 
being used to dig into the gr 


creature was na 


catcher fashion from its 


mouth. 
sects, the two teeth 
ground for a meal, thus uprooting the sod which ‘ 
they frequently eat. We are now enlightened :: 
as to why the parade ground in the past has been t 
so barren. However, since the reptile has been 
captured the grass has been growing with amaz- 
ing rapidity and is now quite as green as the 
H. G. I, 


rookies. 


is selling fast. 
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A Willing Hand to Help You Into Good Positions 


Free Employment Service for Our Gradu 
HERE most young Beoiil a as ce as They Need It or Care to Use It 
tering business are lost is Beswees And we are Just as careful with em- 
their first positions and the op- Poyers. We keep close tab on what 

portunities ahead of them. — [t is the otices offer the greatest chances of 

longest step and many have failed to. (omeement. We know the type of 
make it. young people that will suit them hest. 

Opportunity, however, has a happy’; Phis Employmest Service of ours 
way of coming about three-fourths of |S # lifetime service—to be used once 

the way to meet:the young man or © 2 dozen times if necessary, It’s a 

young womun who is prepared to Service which you can use to the ut- 

meet her. And we try to keep in close Most in securing a position that will 
touch with Opportunity, so that we lead you on to opportunity, to asub- 


can assist our graduates to keep on _ stantial salary and congenial surround- 
the straight road to Success. This is 


r : ings. 
one of the most delightful and Satis- spite. 
fying things about the training we It has been the means of bringing 
eos Success, happiness and independence 
g E 


We aim to have a position avail. to hundreds of graduates. It is ready 
able for our graduates when they are toserve you. 
ready for a business career, That first , 
position may lead to promotion and a 
bigger salary. It usually does, But 
perhaps you have progressed far 
enough in the work to feel that you 
are competent to hold a better job. 
There does net seem to be any im- 
mediate promotion in sight, or you 
may not like the connertion or the 
line and wish to make another start. 

In the latter cas< a willing hand is 
ready to lend yuu further assistance. 
It is the bana of our Free Employ- 
ment Service. 

Our sole aim in conducting this 
Employment Service has been to as- 
sure each of our graduates of getting 
the best possible position—the posi- 
tion for which he or she is best fitted. 
No one else could afford to give the 
time we do to studying each young 
man and women and helping them to 
plan their future. 


Bulletin descriptive of course together with rate card and application blank gladly furnished. 


STRAYERS COLLEGE 


“Where Business Men Train you for a Business Career.” 
Phone Main 1748-49 


. 721-13 Street 


Willard Batteries—Auto-Radio 
Ww 


Stanton Battery 


orkrite Radio—Evere® 


Ww. H. Klinebans 
4th and Mary 
Phone, I 


Radio Trickle Chargers 


For Economy, Service, and Satisfaction 


: TRY 
THE PROSPERITY CLEANERS & 
DYERS 


241 Mass. Ave., N. E. 
We Call 


and Deliver 


Lin. 6326 


HIGH SCHOOL TEXT BOOKS 
BOOKS BOUGHT 


LOWDERMILK & CO. 
1418 F Steet 


eer rc es ee 
PRODUCING STATIONERS 


(-Fiske 


E| Street 


BALLANTYNE'S 
1409 F STEET, N. W- 
School Books and Stationery 


Largest Stock Lowest Prices 


cece ce 


R. R. Dept. & Receiving Dept 
609-621 Va. Ave.. S. W- 


M. E. HORTON, Inc. 
Wholesale Food Supplies 
Catering Especially to Institution Trade 
506-620 C St.,S.W. Washington, D.C. 
ee 


Phone, Main 9690 


Phone, Lincoln 430 
Thc Better Cleaning and Pressing Shop 


s. A. SCHNEIDER 
301 Mass., N. E. 


2 i 


THE SOUTHEAST HARDWARE co. 
John A. Tesh, Pro. 
611 Pennsylvania Ave, S.E. 
Hardware, Plumber, Tinner, and Electrical 


Supplies, Paints, Oils,and Glass 
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(Battery Eliminators) Archatron Tubes 
< (Ba 

oF _Whiz-Prod 
atterie® . 
Electric Service 
e—H. A. Andrick: 
jand Ave., N-B- 
309 


er Unit: 


Pow cts 
dy Bi 


& 


incoln 9 Silvertown Tires 


- FEED 


MATERIAL 
Washington, D.C. 


BUILDING 
02-819 B ST N. E. 


Best of Drugs with Honest Service 
UGUSTUS C. TAYLOR 
PHARMACIST 
2nd & C Sts, N. E. 


incoln 1894 
pine We deliver Anywhere 


Telephone Your wants 
er aR 
H. HARRISON 


247-15th., S-E- 
Best Grade 
Groceriers, Meats, Provisions, 
Fish, and Poultry 


coln 8527 


Telephone, Lin 


PERRY’S 
CLEANERS AND DYERS 
8th and E. Capitol Sts. 


Phone, Lincoln 625 


RK CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED 


wo 
a 
H. F. WALLS 
HARDWARE, PAINTS, AND GLASS 


Electrical, Plumbing, and Tinning Supplies 
106 13th Street, Southeast 


EE 


LINCOLN 10186 LINCOLN 10341 

RAINBOW 

DYEING & CLEANING 
COMPANY 


Bernat Weiss, Manager 


139 B St., S.E. 


OE 


WERNER’S PHARMACY 


Heary I. Werner, Pharmacist 


501 East Capitol Street 


Drugs, Soda, Magazines, School 
Supplies, and Stationery 


O’Donnell’s Drug Store 
14th and N. C. Ave., N. E. 


OUR STEADY CUSTOMERS are people who recognize the difference between 


the superficial appeal of price and the solid Satisfaction of Quality- 


DRUGS, TOILET ARTICLES, FILMS, CANDY, AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


Special Service For Students 


Bailey's 
Sodas and Lunches 


School Supplies 17 15th ST., N. E. 


“THE STATION OF SERVICE" 


GARAGE NO. 3 NO.2 
FIFTEENTH ANDA STREETS, ne. 1139-17ST.NW. PH. F_ 10146 CONDUIT ROAD, NORTHWEST 
Phone, Lincoln 2415 Phone, Cleveland 5969 
E. C. SHERFEY, PROPRIETOR 


WE CARRY A FULL FILLING STATION LINE 


JOHN F. DONOHOE & SONS 
REALTORS 


314 Pennsylvania Avenue, S.E. 
Telephone, Lincoln 84 


Member National Association of Real Estate Exchanges 
Member Real Estate Brokers’ Association of Washington 


James A. Donohoe Milburn J. Donohoe 


Clarence F. Donohoe 


oo Se a 


Patronize 


the 


Eastern High School Filling Station 


Our “fuels” take the “knock” out of 


your engine 
Lunchroom 
Best equiment 


Eastern High School 
Best food Best prices 


Specialized 
‘Tis a mark of good Service 


judgement to be 
Offered to you in 


a depositor : 
‘a The New Mens Store 

Here, in an atmosphere typically 

& masculine, you may see clothes 

specially desiqned by men who 

know what appeals to men of 

C[he college and prep school years. 

I Our salespeople too, are traine 

Eastern Hig ed to serve you especially. 
School SECOND FLOOR | 


Express Elevator Service 


Bank 
Woodward & Lothrop 


Coal Fuel Oil 


James E. Colliflower & Co., 


Inc. 
1001 15th St., N.W. 


Phones, 
Main 5330 
Clarendon 393 


ATTENTION, STUDENTS! 
Special Rates 


Underwood Typewriters Rented at $3.00 Per Month 
$10 for Four Months in Advance 


Do your school work on an Underwood Typewriter and you will increase your 
efficiency 10 per cent. 
Phone or call upon the 


Underwood Typewriter Company 


1413 New York Avenue 


Franklin 6160 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Consult us as to your future 


YOUNG men and women about to 

be graduated from High Schools this 
year, who want advice regarding the 
exceptional opportunities offered by 
Pharmacy, Chemistry, Bacteriology, or 
any of the allied sciences for a suc- 


cessful professional or business career, 
may consult with an officer of this 
College at any time. 


With the completion of our new build- 
ing in the educational centre of Phila- 
delphia, fully equipped with the most 
modern facilities, laboratories, museum, 
library, and with an internationally 
known faculty, this institution stands 
pre-eminent. 


New College Building 
West Philadelphia 


Many elective courses, leading to rec- 
ognized Degrees. High Academic stand- 
ards. Limited enrollment. Many student 
activities. Honor system. 


Prospective students and their parents 
are cordially invited to inspect the 
College at any time. Catalog ready. 


New Term begins September 19, 1928 
PHILADELPHIA COLLEGE of PHARMACY and SCIENCE 


Wilmer Krusen, M.D., President 
43rd STREET, WOODLAND AND KINGSESSING AVENUES 


Founded 1821 


PHILADELPHIA 


Main 5179 


Phones, Main 1341 


Columbia Fruit and Candy Company, Hae. 


WHOLESALE FRUITS AND CONFECTIONERY 


909 Louisiana Avenue, N.W. Washington, D. C. 


Established 1885 


WOOD’S SCHOOL 
311 E. CAP. ST. 


’ Linc. 38 
Fountain Pens—Greeting Cards 


McPhee’s 


221 Pennsylvania Ave., S.E. 


Secretarial course 
Bookkeeping and accountancy © 
English Course. Civil Service Course. 
Six weeks, day sessions, $24.50 

Six weeks, evening sessions, $8. 
Graduates placed in good positions 


course. 


High School Textbooks and Supplies, Ath- 
letic Goods, Drawing Instruments, Photo 
Supplies, Developing, Printing, Mazda 


Lamps, Electric Heaters COURT F. WOOD,LL. M., PRINCIPAL 


GEORGE WASHINGTON 
UNIVERSITY 


Founded 1821 


Offers Graduate and Under-graduate courses in 


LIBERAL ARTS - EDUCATION - ENGINEERING 
ARCHITECTURE - MEDICINE - PHARMACY 
LAW - 


For Catalogues and Other Information Address 


THE REGISTRAR 
2033 G Street,N.W. Telephone, West 1640 


Pace Alumni have become— 


Officials of our leading corporations; 

Members of State C. P. A. Examining Boards; 

Officers in National and State C. P. A. Societies; 

Writers of authoritative reference books on business; 

Lecturers in forty-one schools and universities, including Yale, 
Northwestern, Boston and Columbia. 


Day and Evening Classes——Co-educational 
B. C.S. and M.C. S, Degrees C. P. A. Preparation 


Benjamin Franklin University 
Transportation Building 
Main 8259 ; 17th and H Streets 


Main 6977 
Clase Ringe, Pins, Cups, and Favers 


Franklin 
1710 


Line Cuts Color Plates 
Standard Engraving Company 
1212 G Street, Northwest 
Washington, D. C. 
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